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Le bore di recreatione : 


OR, 
THE PLEASANT 
MHISTFORIE OF 
Albinoand Bellama. 


Diſcovering the ſeverall changes of 
Fortune, in Cup 10s journey 
to HyMENs Joycs. 


To whichis annexed, 


It Inſonio Inſfonadads, or a ſleeping. 


waking Drcame, vindicating the 
divine breath of Poeſie from the tongue- 
laſhes of ſome Cynical Poet-quppers, 
and Stoicall Philo-proſers. 


By N. W. Maſter in Arts, of Queenes 
Coleage in Camt ridge. 
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TO THE RIGHT | 
HONORABLE, RIGHT, |if 
worthy, and truely ennobled 
Hero, Ion n, Lord Loveliſs, _ 
Baron of Huxz = r, 
 N.W. [S.P.O, * 


HE Law-enaors,whilſt timeſeardrherod;, | 
4. be their Jawes,the preſence of a = » rt 
Whoſe awful nod, & wiſcdome graye ſhold be 


- —— 


As handand Ggnetunto their decree, 
And ſuch commanding aw that ſacred name 
Struck inthe vulgar breaſts,itteen'd aflamg | 
Of Love and duty to their pious hefts. + 
Thus Rhadamtantbuiin his lawesinvelts  _ 
Him, whom prophaner times I'd Heavens King 
Minos and others ftrike the ſelfe-ſame ſtring, © _ 
The Morals mine : for in this quirking "Sar; 
When pride and envie ſteere the Helme of reaſong 
Iris, has with Prefſe-taskers been in nſe 
To _m theifkue of their proſe and Muſe | 
If Vader the Enfignes of ſome worthy Pegre, LMI 
7 yp Eolerery name uaſaryreanajeue, We 
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The Epiſtle 


And lock detraQtion up in beds of clay 

To {leepe their ſuns as Reare-mice doe the day. 
'Then.doc they bravely macch with: bonour armi'd, 
Which as the gods;the people,charmeth,charm? d, 
Oa this knidwnie” priveledye feete 1 theſe lines,” 

In which, though arms then your native, lines 
Your worth, en-fired by mykneed quill, | 
Which claimes the'ſeale not of deſerres, but wil, 

Tn your acceptance and the worlds ſurmiſe 

Then Cynicksbarke and Critokts beame your eyes. 
My quill's no penfillito cmblaſon forth ' . 

Your ſtainlefle honour ind y att” matthleſſe worth, 
As duſt-borneflyes.which our the candlephy * 
Glide throughits arch, cnecircle,tan,ſurray, 
Winkc ar the preſence of daves beamy blaze, 


Par dn; nn or en kearb-pillowes laze, 


Tuſt ſo my downy Muſ: in Diſtiques dare 
Fecte the perie Qron of a, ilef faite 


Pumex-each, parr ſorrirsly that her foe , 
Swearcs A par on ro Fes cher boſomeſnow, | 
Nay has rewd flowresof deſerrlefſe prayle. 


T* adornethe Tombe of good Sr wortiy Crayſle, 
Vander this (ah mee) ſtoneis laid(alas;) 

A man gzo=A knight ——thc beft that eyer was 

His ot tle war,his wiſcdome ſtate dd. prove, 
Hig k1 cle kindr dand the world his loye. 
But when ſhee ret Fea with ber weake feathers ſoare 
Tocourt aftar, er with her feeble oare 
Strike ſuch a ſca of worth, ride honours ring. . 
Skee dares not touch, or ſnaffle, ſaile or wing, 
Onely as he which limb'd thoſe teares and vgs, 
Which Iphigenias death, from heartsandeyes,. 

Of kindred drew,but oge her father*s brow. 


{Telling the world hee mgurud without an hw 
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D edicatorie, 


Hee drew a vaile ſpakeſorroy in exceſle,. 

So with a--: muſt my muſe exprefle: . 

Your ſacred worth,concluding ito bee 

Toe high for any Bard,if nor,tor mee, #520 
Befide, theworld of late has nicknom*d praiſe - 


Callsir an clbow-claw and ſcraping bayes, \X--Mf 


Is your worth ſoar'd above Parnafic's eye- 

Let not your flights or neſ{cio*s (thogh moſt juſt ) - 
Condemne my. muſe ro bee en-ſeild with duſt, 
Nor let preſumption h-yRe to your embrace 

But rather ler your honour bate urs place — © 
And ftoope unto my meaſures, fince the name 

Of Patrone.awes oft times.the breath of fame 

And by this hononr ſhall you ere en-gage 

The knee, hand. duty,ayrc and thriving age 


/ 


Then pardon(Sir) this dearth, andindge the-why 


Of your honours eyer 
| kumbly devoted, 
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Though every page ſwelswith ingenuom ;lots, 


To the Reader, 


Ourteous Reader : For to ſuch Iwrites 
With native candor iew this checkred whites 
Be truly eandid toacanaidate, , _ 

; FW homimponunings force t0 ante-date _ 

| T he travails of b& quill, and like « grapt 
Tre ripened,preſſe it,yerif I eſcape 

Te cenſure of theſe tumes, this Critick age, 

My Muſe (like Parrats) ina wyer cage 
Shall not doe pomy 3 but I'le not promiſeit, 

® Cauſe 't doth too much oth* tips of greatneſſe ſt« 


\And tis a fault for me to ſympathize, 
markgin frange dint 
1 


Fd — | e, 


No invettive, vor 10 Comick mirth, 

i bich may tolaughter give an eaſe birth. 
Though tis inuſe with them that ſceke to pleaſe 
befe humorous times (it-beitg a diſeaſe 

alfe Epidewicall,to heepe « phraſe 
Or phanſie a ftaves end ought merits projſe, 


I nlefſe with quibbels every: ftaffe does end, 
Conceited jefts, which unto tightneſſe tend) _ 


Tet 675 our carpes, the Authors are but ſots. 


To the Reader? 


An Elbow-pillow or a motley coate, 

- | With them are. now the cheifeſt men of note, 

._"Þ But I, nor am; nor hope that name to gaine, 2 
. | of Pantomimick yet 'did nature daigne,.  - 5: 
> | The Optick -glaſſe of Humoursrodeferge,) +. 
: | Each mans ravke humour onely by the eye, -. 


& ® - 


'| 1 would have'tun'd t1y Muſe,that every page, 
- | HMight [well with humours ſutirg to this age, 
This leafe ſhould talke of love and that of ſlates, 
This, of alarums , that of wonders prate, 
This of Knights Errante ,of Enchantement that, 


This to the itching eares of nouels chat, . (drawne 
But ---- fince my ftary'd Fortunes miſt that, I have 
\ | 4 picture ſhadowd ore with double lawne, =, 


Hf Left ſome hy with a pearcirg ee, 
Should the young foot-ſteps of a truth eſpye, 
Tet ſomething I confeſſe was borne of late, . 
(W bith makes me age it withan ancient date, 
But let no antick-hunter poſte to Stow, 
To trace out truth upon his even ſnow,. ' 
Annalls are dumbe of ſuch and ſuch a Lord, Ro 
Nor of our emorous paire ſpeaks halfe a word, _ - 


Monaftick writs doe not BeUamalim ' £ 
Nor Abbey-roules doeteeme a line-of ym... .... 

This ſtory has no ſyres(as ' tis thewſe)  _. - 
But weake inventionand afeeble Muſe, BP 


Theſe are the parents,that abortive birth. 
Give tothis Embrion of defored mirth, 

I hich in the authors name; does huwbly craye | 
A charit able __—_ 07 agrave, WIT 
The pureſi-boulted floure that is,bas bran. . 
Venus her Neue,Helen ber ſftaine ror can, : 
I thinke theletines are cenſure-free,empatde, __ .. 
By th'muſes,and*yeinft envyes kavelins maid, . - 


44 
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Tothe Reader. 


Tet where the faultes but whiſper ,v/e thy pe | 
F ith the quodnon vis of the Heathen men. % 
Andif the crimes doe in lowd Eechoes ſpeake  » + 
Thy ſpurge ,bubuat with laſhing Saryts break © 
That facred band of fxiendſhipfor # may bee 
] may bereafter doeasmuch fortbce, *- 

Nor dee thou thinktotrample on my Muſe, 

Nor in thylofty third-ayre braves accuſe 

My breafi of faintnefſe or the ballad-whine, 

For know my heart isfull as big as thine, 

And as pure fire heates my off avo bulke 

As the grand-fchio, of the Reaniſh butke 

1f but oppos*d with cnvye but wnleſe 

I truly am what theſefew wordes expreſſe, 


Thy rcady Freind, bs 
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TO THE .RIG HT... 
vertuous e oagnr? Svimng | 
Sra Inconſtanza Be AVIS 2A, TAY 


i 
WE 


FarikxgsSry, is 
WH E N by much gazing on thoſe-glittering 
beames, | £45 68 
Which (if unmaskt) from dayes bright Henchman 
ſtreames, UOW JUTH 3244 
The Raſcians eyes doe gaine the curſe'of yeares 5 
The Load-ftones ſwarhe hne their raperscleares, 
hen Vnicornes have gluts or ſurfers'taine » 
By browſing Lycoras, they to regaine 
Their ftomackes,ane a cure,craſh bitter graſte : 
Tleaye the application, *ris a glaffe 
Wherein the dhnmeſt eye may plaialy ſeo |; »+s 
What's due to me from you, to you from me, 
Fut— T'le onely tell the world,that for your ſake 
My willing Muſe this taske did underrake 


At howres of recreation, when a thought 


.Of your choyce worth, this,and this phanſie brought: - 


Somet0 the barre will call thetruth hereof, 
Sorve wonder why? ſome por it by, ſome (coffe, 
Becauſe in thisfull harveſt of your ſex; 


OR fork Cabot grave your name C2Gagct 
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- Ler unto youtheir tribute thankes be p 


Vaco, and uſher in theſe wancon verſes, ; 
Same will be apt to thinkmy pen rehearſes' | 
I. ove pafſions*twixt your { 


r ſelfe and forme choyce he 
Che yorldT know will nocfulpe@risme) 
[And thatT aprirleſt quickeyes ſhould ſee j + * 
But in thisthought T'me filent, thoughts are free, 
Indeed your worth doth juſt proportion hold 
With this bigh worth which of Bellama's told, 
And wellmy knowledge can cnforme my pen 
:T oraiſe a ſpite in women, loyvcin men. 
And if the Fates befriend me, that my thread 
Out-meaſures yours (your worth aſleepe,not dead, 
For ſuch worth cannot dye) T then will ſay, 
;You equald her, and was—— (ome truth away) 
Iftheſe,dull melancholy, griete, or fleepe, 
[From anypronethereto, at diſtance wi if 

YO, 


For my invention by yorr warth wasrayd, 
My phanſie rais'd,enliv'ncd and-enſpir'd, 
[That my quick Muſe my agill hand has tir'd, 
Nay more,methinkes I might unchidden call 
;You, ſnbje&, obje& of this Poem all, 
And all inthis acknowledgement _ rim, 
Aon pro's this Porwbuc 'rmas vers'd byhiny 


w bo files bimſelſeyav 


ſervant, - 


| * 


&Y 


$8” 2 © 
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-Woaze Spaing in wakke, and France below the knee. 


THE AVTHOVRS 
APOLOGIE: 


COmerigid-Stoick will (I doubt not) ſh6ote 


© 
\ 


A quipping cenſare at this wanton fruir,- - 
And lay, I-berter might have us'd'mytaHants, - 
Than t'humonr Ladies, and perfumed gallants.' 
Know ſuch, that pamphlets writun meetergneaſitts 
As much inventien, jadgement, wit ;as pleaſure? 
All learning's'/nor- leckt up-ia fi's and tum?s.*” 
Rotes, Pinkes, Violets; as well as gums, +” 
Some native fragour have to cquall Civet, + 
Minerva does not all her treaſures rivet | 
Iato the (crues of Qbs and Sols : but we :. 
Are ſea-horneSÞirds,and as our pedigree.,; .:- x4 
Came ſayling ore from Normandie and Troy, 

So we muſt haye our prettie Ermine joy. 

One part Italrdy,and of Frevch the other, : 
Stout Belgia be her Syre,and Spaiye her mother, 

So our apparell is ſo ſtrange and anticke, (ticke 


"Thar our great grand-ſyres ſure would call us fran- 


And ſhould they ſee us on our knees for bleſling, 
They'd (cue afide,as frighted at our dreſſing, 
We packe ſo many Nations up,that we 
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'Thys 
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The Apolozie. 


Thus are our backes affeed, andindeed. | 
Our braines doe trayaic with the ſclfe-ſame meeg. 
Wee're Chaldees, Hebrews, Latines,Greeks,and yer 
But few pure Engliſhmen arelaptinTer, 

Weſcorne our mother language,and had rather 

Say Pater nofter twice, than once Our Father. 

This makes our Pulpits Linſey-wollſey ſtut, 

When buskind tagesin ſtiffe (atten firut, 
Nayclownes can fy; this Parſon knowes enough, 
But that his language does his knowledge blough : 
Is it not time to poliſh then our Welch, _. 
When Hindes and Peaſants ſuch inve&ives belch-? 
Then Engliſh bravely tidy, 'tis no fhame | 

For pw Divines to win an Engliſh fame. 

T've heard a worthy man approy'd for learning, 
Say, thatin Vlayes and Rithmes.we may þe earning 
Both wit and knowledge, and that Sidney-proſe 
Ont-mulickes Tul/yif rt ſcape the noſe. 

Then purg'd from gall (ingeauous friends) peruſe, 
And though youchide the Author, ſpare the Muſe, 
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The Anthourto his Book. 


© gall-lefſe infant of my teeming Quill, 

I Not yetbedewd in Syracuſas rill, © 

Andlik: a forward Plever gadft abread, 

' Freſhell-free, or beforefull age has ftrowd. 
On thy ſmooth backe a core of feathers, 
Te armerthee *gainſt rhe force of wearhers,. 
Doomd to the cenſure of al Ages, 
Ere mal*d againſt the youngeſt rapes, 

Perchanceſame Nobleswill thee view, 
Smule atthee, on thee, like thee new, 
Bur when white age has wrinkled thee, 
VYill fligbrthy meaiures, laugharmec, 
Ar firſt view called pritty, 
And perchance filed wry 
e ' By ſome Ladies, untill thou. . - 
Weareftfurrowcs on tliy brow. _. 
Some plumed G:lants may 
Vnciaſp thy leavesand ſay, 
| Th*artmirthful,but ere long . 
= = Give place unto a Song. 
Som-courzeous Schoiler,  . 
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Purg*d from all chollzr, 
| May like, bur ar laſt,, | 
PL Say thou ſpoylſt his exft,” 
- LI F:rrſt, Lawyers: Wwijk-* + tory 4 7 
Commend thy skil, 


Laſt, throw thy wit 
Wirth Trin:ts writ 
.Ch:imber ſhees 
-Oa:chcir knees 
wil thee praiſc, 
andrthy bayes, 
Are fiſt, 
| till rhirſt 
of newe 
deathyous, 
then all 
menſhal_ 
Flee 
thee 
Bee 
MCo.. 
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[| il | Such cloſer deatk's deſertlefle, iwthis glafe 
þ. ; * Read ngt what now I am, but then I was : 
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Hisis thy Jdoome,T by prophetick ſpirit, - 
Labs will be Cot Ant of my merits | + 
. Yer be no Burre,no trencher-flye, norhound, . _ 
Tofawn on them whoſe tongsphy meaſures wound, 
Nor beg thoſe aiggards eyes, who grudge to ſee 
A. watch unwindedinperufing thee. 
Andif ſtatesſcrarchers doe condemne thy jets, 
Forruffling ſattens, and beſpangled veſts, 
Tell them they're coſead, andin vain they putfe, 
Thou neither aim'ſt at halfe-ell band or ruffe; 
And ifthylines perchance ſome Ermins gaſh, 
Tis not thy faulc, twasno intended laſh. 
Thy penfill limbs Don Fuco's portraifture, 
And onely doſt his native worth immure 
Within theſe tilick rindes :.nor is thy rage 
Ayaiaſt the Cowliſts of this ang 10 age. 
Thyrithmes cry Pax to all, nor doſt thou ſcatter 
Abuſes on their ſhrines, their Saints,or water; 
And if ſomeciyill Satyr laſhthee backe 
Becauſe he reads my title, ſees my black, HO 
Anſwerith* Poets phraſe, and tell them moxe, 
My tale of yeares had ſcarce out-ſwn'd a ſcore | 
When my young phanke theſe light meaſures meant 
The Prefle : bat Fate ſince canceld that intent, 
Nor claim'd the Church as then a'greater pars- 
In me than others,bate my title Art == ' 
But now the ſceanis'chang'd ? confeſt itis 
Muſt weabjure all youth, borne, bury this? 


Ia this refle&ion may the graveſtſee 

How true weſnite,T, this,and this withmee. - 

Theſe thornespickr ont, whoſe venome might have 

& gangrene in thy Reager,ftruck: thee Fead, (Rd 
T BY 00D OH CYCRN TRIO WES HEY PER = 


yur. 


- Burſt ay;l | ; 
- Agenſueſpreatiomigs opechany rac. 


> Andif hehas to beautygiv'nagem, . 


Thou mayſtperhapsiavited betocourty/ 7 
Andhave abrace of (miles r*approve thy ſport. 
Tha orkaG grave wiſdomes, Wiſedothementitle) [W 
(Whole learned rods fowdignorance can ſtifle) '- I 
Some of times numbers on thy lines will ſcatter] JI 
If notcald fromthee by ſome higher matter, 
Lavgh out a rubber,like,and ſay 'tis good - _ 
For pleaſure,yauth and leaſure gu ok 14 food! 
Some jigging Silk-canary, newly bloom'd, 

When he 1s criſped, bathed,oy1d,perfum'd, 

(Which till the ſecond chime, will ſcarce be donch 
Vpon thy feet will makekigchryſtals run, 
Commend the author,yvow himſervice ever, 

But from ſuch things bis Genius him deliver. 
Some flecked Nymphs, of countrey, citic, court, 
Will,next their Dogges and Monkies, likechyſport, 
Smile,and admire, and wearied will.(perhaps ) 

Lay theeto fleepe SIO FER, , | 
Oh happy then/. who would not with tobe ., 

(T ogaineſuch dainty lodging) ſuch,orthee? 
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Say,to pleaſe themgthe Poet undertooke 
To makerthee from a ſheer thrive to.a booke,, 


He:challengeth adeck of thankes from them $. 
And:ifſome winning creature ſmile on thee, 
She ſhall his L. and his. Bellama bee.  _ 
Betwixteleyen and one, ſome pro and cor 
Willſaatcha phanſfiefrom thee, and put on. 

A glove or ring ofthineto court his lafſe, (grafle) Yn! 
Twixt Tearmeand Tearme,when they are turnd:ta.$48F 
Some Titivs willlay by his wax and bookes,, . WW 
And nima phraſe to bait his amorous hookes, . FINE 
HI bechid,me thiakes I heare/, , | (H[N 


ns  mE oy ww <*— 2» — 


Tell me Tam cenceited: then no more, _ 
Gorake thy chance, I curne thee out oth' ore: 


(. | 
” # +x*, 


— OT 
——_— 
—_ — _ —_—_— 


IT — — 


| Mart.adlib.ſuum. Epig. 4 = 
e/Etherias laſctive cupts volitare per anuras, 


1, fuge, ſed poter as tutior eſſe domi.. 


Mart, lib,4- 
Srvs auribus eAulicu probars 
E xhortor, moneoque te libelle, 
Vt dotto placeas eApollinars, 
Nam þ; peltore te teneblt ore, 
KN ec ronchos mernes malignior um 
Nee ſcombris tunicas dabumoleſt as 
Et cum carmina florids (amen, 
Lite/que, gloriam canas poetwns 
Non eft pollicers capitts verars.. 


To his loving friezd the Author, 


T O land thy Muſe, or thee,tocrowne with prayſe: 
Is but zolight my Tapers to the rayes 

Of gold-lockt Phebas, fince the Scheame 

Of fabled truth,thy waking, ſeeming dreame;, 

Thyeyer-living-leving fame in Arts, 

Of Arts, to us.in whole and part imparts. 

In Arts, thy judgement, phrafe,invention, 

Of Arts, thy Poets Vindication. 

In mourning EleyiesI admiid thys kill, 

In mirth{ull Layes we now admure thy quill. 

Let Albine,Bellame , by thee livein fame, 

Riv'leq30, Beldame Paxzalivein ſhame. 

Laſh on and ſlaſhthe viceof ſhaved crownes,, 

In thy Bardino, Nuns; and Sylyane clownes. 

Giye vertue beautie, beautie deſert and prayſe,. 

And that thy Monument of Brafle ſhall rayſe, 


—_—_—— — ——_——— _ 
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_ To the Reader, 


Eadcr'take heed,complainenot of the ſting, ' 
Leſt ethers of thy galled fores doe fing. + 
No faulty perſon, partie here is meant, 

Onely the vice othfage and place is ſhene, 

Hethat expounds it of himſelfe, doth ſhow 

Some guiltie fault, or yice from him dorh flow, 

If toucht ts thiquick,conceale and them amend, 


So *gainſt thee ſhall all ſcourging Satyrsend, 


William Purifey Refor 
Ecclefie de Markefield. 


FR err} 


To his loving Kinſman 
the Authour. 


Wy Hen firſt I viewd the trayailes of thy quill, 

Llik'd, approv'd, admir'd thy nimble pt 
In ſudden raptures, phanſies, judgement ,phraſe, 
Tnyention, quicknefle.life detract | 


i0n,praile, 
So thatT fayourd their conceit which faignd 
The ſoule to be an harmony,'and raignd, 
Amongſt the ſences with accounts and meaſures 
All which thy Ioftie Pocke en-treaſures, 
'Thatquainteſt warblers cannot with delight 
Out-worth the Poet in his Lyrick height, 

As thoſe which with quick eyes where judgment fits, 
'Thy Vindication of Poetick wits 

Doe reade, may ſce,whoſe ſwelling meeters teach 
All Aliegs ſuch high Engliſh,that toreach 

Is tarder thanto like, or belch forch ſcandals, 
Witnefle thy journey, Somnus, Merpheus,, Sandals, 
The Ocbs,Gods, Muſes ,Critickes, accuſation, 
'The Poets names,employments, vindication, 
Theſe filenced my pen,it dar'd nomore 

Till voyc't by thy Bellame againe, her ſtore 
Ofſuters, one approv'd by Friends, not her 
Rivelez30's wrath (wherein moſt Parents erre) 
Her griete,cncloyſtring, entertainment high, 
Albino's heart and hers met intheireye, 

Their whiſpring,dalliance, Piaxgella's care, 
Bardino's falſhood,their affeRions rare, 


a 
52 


Her diſ-encloyſtring:andhis Nunning plor, 
The Nuns thick bellies his repentant gror, 


His freedome, flight, encountring with his Saint, 


His conjuration,prodegics, and plaint, 
The Sheepheaxdlout, Bellama's ſecond _— 
; 298 reit. 


His Ghofting, comming from th'Eli 
Their parles, his diſ-enghoſting her 


Hisrage,her kindnfſe, bath their loves and trials, 


Conraaes immuring, Piag3alla's fury, 


enyals, 


His freedome, Foppo, and his Monkiſh Iury,' 


TheL overs Ale-hovſe cheare, bed,conrſe apparel, 
TheMonks tri queſt, their finding, mirth &quarrel, 
'T keir (cape,feare,Raddle, kinſman,and at length 
Their nuptiall Tede, when malice loſt its trength, - 
How thouhaft ſhown (deare cooz)thy Artin Arts, 
Let them exprefſe who bragge ofabler parts | 
'Than I, which have a bigger partin theey 
Thy leye,and blood, till Being ceaſcto be. 


15” 112 Tong Wrrring? 
De NF, Maſter of Artes, 


Clare-Hall,Camb, 
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Ver no} 


Amiceſuo charifimo N. W. hujus 
Pocmatis authori Collegii Regnalis 
Can! ain artibns magiſtro. 


) AN petat Arcadiam Druides effundite cantws, 
Er juvenes flores ſpargite, Bardus adeſt. 

T's qui ftruxifti memoranda Trophea Poeji,. 
Diccre multatibi neſtio, nolo nthil 

Iota, preces,calamns,cor carmen, fingula Jaudes., 
WVltro pcrdigu as, cencelebrare ſtudent. 

An decusirgenium,tud laut,tua fatta peribunt. 
Dignum laude virum muſa perire vetat 

Corpore defuntfo te ca1dida muſa ſequetur, 
Admiratur opas,primitiaſque tuas 

Fata precor, faufte pleffant ta flaminavite, 
Vt ſcribas operd plurtma digna tud. 


JacoBus BERNARD ſacroſantz 
& individuz Trinitatis !Collegii 
in artibuswagiſter, 


we _ ap ge 
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by - 


In Authorem, amiciſmum ſuum, 
Encomiaſticon, 


THE priviledge that pen and paper finde 
'Mongſt men,falls ſhort, refleQiag tothe minde, 
Vertue herlelte,no other worth diſplayes, 
han cankred cenſure, leaves behinde,as rayes. 

But mentall Cabonets, are they, thar yectd 
No forfiture to battring Critickes ſhield . 
It thoughts might charaRer deſerts, I dare 
Challenge my penſill for the largeſt ſhare : 
Bur when the Vulcures of our age mult gnayw, 
Ile ceaſe for modeſtie, and fay,rs law. 
It's ſafer farre, to faile of debt,thant'be 
Soaringin tearmes that badge. of flattery. 
I hatethe name,and therefore freely give 
My verdi& thus, as may have powertolive 

KF Gainſt calumnie. Tt wirand learning may 

Palle with applauſe, the authour we the day, 

iz ECrownd be thoſe browes withever aſting Bayes, 
b Whoſe worth a paterneis tofuture dayes. — 
Tis not a Poem dropt from ſtrength of grape, 
That's debter to the wine$inſpiring (ap, 
Heeto himſelfe alone. Ceaſeurging,carth, 
The father well deſerve, fo faire abirth, 
And ifa witnefſe maybe lawfull, then 
{Wlcundertak'r ſhall fearenovote of men, 
KM Bur where-1n Artis bold irſelfe to glory 
Isthat which crownes the yerge of JF hitings Rory, 
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Ts, Roge. 


A but CW Er ety 
To his fricnd, a Panagericke 


_ upon his lovers CA1b:ns 
__ and Bellama. 


PF Hough Thaveyowd a filence,and as yet 
Reſolved not to travell out 1n jet, 

COTE Prong, yet your intending prefle Pep 

Makes megmy thoghts with courage, language ,drefl 

With "al het meeter, thar Bend may 

My {ftni& engagements, & how much I owe (know 

To yon,your worth, which may command aline, 

From him which (wears gainit all, but what's divine, 

The hignefle of your flile, the quicknefle,life, 

Will in judicious readers raiſe a ſtrife, --. 

More than the Ball amongſt th'engoddeſt three) 

Vkich gaines,the. beſt, but all are beſt by mec, 

Match: einmy conceit : addethento theſe 

'T he neatneſſ® of your plots,and ſweare apleaſe 

'Tothegrim Stoick, and the Satyr'dbrow 

Forcethdelight,through ftriAnefſe,neatnefle,yow, 

Grow ablcr ſtill in phanſie, jmpe thy quill, 

Write any thing,if ſomething, fearenotill, 

Ifpoefic be thus revenged by thy dreame, 

How willit flouriſh when'ts thy morning theame? 

Sleeping or waking, let us have thy quill, 

"And ficepeand Vigils ſhall adrmire thy Skill. 
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Tane 22. 1637. 
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Hen Britiſh 1 es begirt with moiftned ſand, 
Nepturcs blew pallace,& the Tritons walk, 
Albania hight, her name who firſt did land 

Of all the Siſters, or from rocks of chalke ; 
From {1d opprefiton had unyoakt their necks, 
And payd obedience unto Adcli's beckes, 


Thenin thoſe Halcyon dayes of peace and joy, 
A vercuous Lady moſt tranſcendent creature, 
Fairer then her whoſe beautic cyndar'd Trey ;. 
Grace deckt her minde, her mind grace her feature, 
So that cach part made Heley out of date, 
And every grace a goddeſle could create, 


Vertue and beautic oth inher did ftrive | 
Which ſhould in-worth and grace ſurpaſle the other, 
Nor age of confiſtency, both did thrive 
Till rhis Dien' our-rayde,that Gupids mother ;! 
Nay men by beawes of her cleare beautie mighs 
Scale Titans Chaziet, and ont-ray bislight, 
"RAY *Mongſ 
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2 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 


ongſt Natures precious things we finde a jem, 
hed and putpled orc with Anrarhijles, 

Which fiery Carbuncles with ſparkles hem, 

And which the Emranldes pureſt vert entwiſts, 

© Meeting ſo well that Lapidaries wiſt, 


*T was Emraulde, Carbuncle and Amathift. 


So in this precious Payre, pure Agath ire, 

Aurorg's purpling bluſh was clearcly ſeene, 

Sabd's bright Roſe, and Leda's Swan-likc white, 

'T he true proportion of Adopis Queene . 
Blended fo well, that in this curious frame, 
Aurora, Sabe, Leda, Venus came. 


And as the hony-making waxen -thigh'de .*_ 
Inhabitants of Hyblaes fragrant vailes, «| 
Whom onely Natures dimme inſtin& does guide, 
Thuſe their commander with their tunefu!] hail 
 Payhomage, honourhim, and feare his frowne 
With ſame obſervance, as the people, Crawnes 


50 by the ſame inſtin& the bluſhing Roſe, 

Vail'd bonnet to her cheekes admired red, 

'The Lillyes ro her boſome, brow and noſe, 

'The Phenix ſtript her ſelfe to Crowne her heat: 
The chirping Choriſters with willing choyce, 
Sat Glent to admite her warbling voyce. 


Perfum'd Arebis with her Spice and Gummes, 
Payde homage to the odours of her lips ; 
To her with fawning poſtures, lickes and hum 
[The yellow Lyon and the Tyget $kips: 

Fire daresnot ſcorch her face,nor winterchill he 


And geath himſclflooke pale whe cald ro __ X 
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of Albino axd Bellama. 


The amorous Sunne if ſhee walker out by day 
Would yeine his jcnnets ro behold her face, 
Ard wrapt in admiration, by his Hay | 
Had rather melt the Orbes than mend his pace ; 
And ifthe middle Ayre in walles of jee. 
Enjoyde his beames, hee thawed into wer. 


If in the raigne of Glenc night, abroade 

Shee rang'd, the Emprefle of the loweſt Spheare 

Amaz'*d at her perfeQions, lefr her roade, 

And rang'sd about, where ſhec appear'd 1 appeare, 
Nay mournd in darknefle if denide her 11 c 
As when dayes Hanchman does deny her lighe. 


The curled tapers of the Firmament , ; 
Did ceaſe ro twinke, but gaz'd with fixed eyes, 
de, MW }n their ewne Otbe retuſing to be pent, | 

le And trove to leape upon the lower Skies: .. 
'N Nay did oth' ſecond Ayre hke Comets hang 
nes Todart thcir craſpes at beauties onely ſpang. 


The Sea-bornie:Planer popped our her Lampe, 
And t' ſee her ſ{cl/s 0m+thind by her, did rage, 
The marching War-god: did remoove his campe, 
0: With faire Lady Curtaine warre to wage: : 
: Hermes by. Fdve-being . of an errand ſent, 
Scay'd on her face, in ber embraces pent. - 


Dull-aged Saturxe ( on whoſe fullen brow 
Nere dwele a Smile fince love uſurpthis Ctowne ) 
To gaze on her his waightic head did bow, 
And wiih a ſmile un -plaiced every frowne ; . 
Nay [ove himſclfc deſcended from his chayre 


To take a full oy, oi this—this fayre, 
- | 
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Whoſe irond hoofes did craſh the rockesin ſunder 


4 The pleaſing Hiftorie > 
And more her winning looks diſperc'd ſuch charmy 
All eyes commanding, and all hearts ſurprizing, 
That Yexgs bad: her Sonne provide him armes, 
Fering his ſetting by this bright Scarres riſing ; 
Forthough men ſay loues eyes arc moce then dim 
Yether faire beautie did cnlighten him, 


E; 


But with entreaties he had beate the Ayre, 
And on the Tawney-moore his waters caſt ; 
For having pow're to conquer, being faire, 
Sh'ad paw're not to-Se conquerd, being chaſte: 
© Sothathis amorous ſleights and winged arrow 
Could not have op't her breaſt{a: peirc'd her mar. 
| ( row, 
This Phaznix was Bellamg call'd ( a woid So 
Well ſuiting her deſerts) ſhee daughter was 
'And heire apparant to a wealthy Lord, 
Who had more acres, then an acre,vrafle* 
' Helou'd his lands ,aad huzd his minted treaftre, 
Yet his Bellame was his Plc of pleaſure, 


His place of reſidence was in a Chace (oakes, 
LCheckquerd with thick-growne thornes and Rurdy 
Wherein majeſtick Stags and Buckes did pace 
[That ſcornd thehounds, & dard the barbed ſtroakes; 
 *Twas called Rizelount, not diſtant far 
From Starley, of that ſhirc, the metro»Star, 
(thunder, 
The neighbouring ſwaines were pauld with coaches" 
'And loud curvairings of their foaming Steeds, 


Happic was he, who ( theath'd in coftly weeds ) y 
Could win admiſſion to this happie place, 
Where Natures wealth was locks upin a face, 

TER ont, _ 7. 


of Albino azd Bellama. 5 


Each glance ſhee ſent the objeR did engem, 
nd he that wan a (mile poflefid a mine, 

A haire was vrized at a Diadem, 

A ribban made the treade the ecliptick line; 

A ring out» face a thunder, but a kiffe 

Was the elixar, heart and foule of bliſle, 


Nes 


Some, ot their Jands, ſome, of their yalours ſpoke, 

Some, of their Falcons and their merry bels ; 

Some, reade the price of ſuch a ſuite and cloake, 

\nd one of hounds and running horſes zells;. 
All ſpeake of ſomething, yer but few with wit, 

rl All aim'd at wiſe, yet few could purchaſe it, 

Some ſpake in oarhes, as if they thought the catth 
as peopled ore with faithlefle intidells, 

Lnother ſwore, becauſe he feard a dearth 

Of other Language, yet in eathes excells: 

All Cweare enough, and he that did it leath 

Might be grand ſwearer at Ven-Bacchus feat. 


Others there were that could not bigly prate, 

ho did their evidences bring with them 
One brought his halls to plead, one his eſtate, 
This. brought a Watch to cont and that a Gemg 
One brought a large defceat white and blacke, 
Which derived from old Pergums Sack, 


One brought a revcrent Syre,whom he cald Fathers 

To be the tongue of his reſerved Sonne 

Others with much expence of wax did gather 

Some printed Rimes to ſprak when they were gone? 
All had their ſpeakers w* unclaſp'd theirgraces, 
Yettheir court-languagedwelt on plaits & places. 
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Fo The pleaſing Hiſtories 


One of theſe Suters was approoy'de to be 
A match whoſe thouſands zqui-ballanc'd hers, 
"The parents ofc would ſay, this ſhill be he, 
'The mother then a bill of lone prefers . 
But till Bellama faults, and yowes, that gold 
Shall never force her loue to have and hold. 


'The reſty Father with a ſurrow'd brow 

Comes to Bellama with demanding why ? 

Sayes mine owne girle thou muſt be ruled now, 

Each tener payes duty to Den F'uco's eye: (treaſures 
And age well knowes Bean-mannours lands and 


. o . bp 
Doe cemeat loyers hearts, &injoy their pleaſures, 


Thou muſt not Wench be coy, alas ! we finde 
Beautie 2s eakly bought when money bids, 
C Though't be ith' Non-ſuch of the feraale kinde, 
As Horſe or Cow, the Lambe, or frisking Kids: 
If he be rich, we beare his witlefle brags, 
A wealthy foole's more worth thea witty rags, 


Zellama with a looke fraught with diſdaine, 

{ Thovgh hatred did not make her anger bold ) 
Sayes Sir, I'me ſorry you doe entertaine 

Sach high conceits of folly hemde with gold : 
Thinke you no marriage good if equalllands 
Be not match-makers and doe joync their hands, 
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Don Fuco has ten thouſand pounds a yeare, 

With weightie titles would oreloade a Mule, 

A piece of Arras finely wrought and deare 

Bur does he ſquare his life to vertu's rule ? 
With vice,as weulth to countlefle ſums hethrinet 
But is, in yertvie, full as poore, as wines. Es 
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He knowesto ſteere an hore, and helloe hounds, 

Butnotto gride his ations Jefſe his tongue : 

He ſpeakesinitace, butey'ry ſentence ſounds. 

Of Comick fragments, ar {ome I averne fonge. 
And ſhall 1 him, hail'd by unworthy pelfe, 
Take to rule me,who cannot rule himſelfe? 


SEQVLT ec otherifemaleveſlels thrive | 
W:th mine owne:NeRar,and they fee'd with mony, 
wv, Whit 1,lrke careini] Bee,doe beepe.mwy hive, 
res And work the combe for them to ſuck the hony? 
ndll No,1'le no-ſuarers haye in my delight, 
5. I'le have it one,and onely,clſe good night, 


"Tis 2 fine thing to ſee, a Satten paint | 
That feares to-iooſe ker beantyina preſſe, 
de, That onely catcs to be preciſely quaine, 
: Ml And ſpends a twelve-months ple afure on a drefle: 
To ſee this ſtroke his honour,and he clip her, 
s, & Spaneu'ry part,anduurefifted lip her, 


But I doe notina tank humour raiſe 

'Gainſt ſober purples, and diſcreeter robes, 

Ner lock up vertuesin thepaper-jayle (globes; 

With Ink-hornes, bens,Sphearcs, Glabesand Albs- 
Religion on my heart does loye en-neale | 


ds. To thoſe bright T apers of our Common-weale, 


Yet where,in ſteadof ſtate,proud lookesdo dwell, 
Where wit and yifedome are unlocke withoathes;. 
Courte. ſhip and comelineflle are in the hell, 
An haenour onely fits.upon the cloathes, 
Pardon,ifunto ſuch I plaitmy trow, 

And ſteere my thought unto avirgine-vow. 
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Fye, {ayes the father, yeu'r a fooliſh girle, 
*Gainſt Ermins with that heighrned ſpleen to raile, 
Poſt think there's vice and feilyin an Earle ? 
T hen vertne ſure does penance in the jayle. 
| To kifle and ſport with us is held no fin, 

If that our dalliance doe nor pafle the skin, 
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Perchance tis not 2 point of ſtate to haye 
Tolarge a ſtock of wiſedome 1nthisage, 
'TheEpitheteto greatneſſe is not grave; 
"Choſe that the Muſes in their celles incage, 
Lertbem ſpeak oyle and civet: but we arc Lords 
Can ſpeak by hgnes,and not'expres'c by words. 


J p 4 \ £ x -_ ky —_ A hs a Fo 
"© % SG wY \) | 
\ : k L k - % 
A CPR FURY AUPARVANLNYSH%L 


> if 
<0 4 ® 
% D. 1 
®" , 
| 1 of 
\ © 
a . 
WC A 
\N 
. : 
EF 
(', FJ a © 
& 1A 
L 
* 
, 


Wherefore dne we to Sable give the roome, 
And greater numbers farre of Adels ſtampes, 
'Thento our Stewart,or our Ladies groeme, 
*Cauſe with reproofs he onr choice pleaſures d amps? 
No,cauſeindedications he hould name us, 
And by ſome witty pamphlet make us famous, * 
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Our marall yercues are no guiding culc 
To high Nobility, or looking glafle, 
No more then t'earth the we plus ultra's Thule, 


As fore America was found, it was. 
Tis fit for thoſe,whoſe boſome-friends are lice, 
To know the paine,not ſweet eclights of vice. 


MY << apt 


Doſlt ſee yon' tender webs Arachne ſpins, 
"Through which with eaſe the luſty Bumbles brea {, 
But tothe feeble gnats that meth their gins, | 
Sothoſe ſage precepts which our Sophics ſpeake, 
Fetter thepaſſzons ofcach worthlefle flave ; 
But over us no ſoveragne awe they have, 
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My Lord,che name of Father ſtrikes, quoth ſhe, 

An awfull dread,and makes my eare obey, 

Yet ſlip my duty downe unto rhe knee, | 

Andin my ſilent thoughts, check, chide,and (ay, 
Can they that taſte forbidden waters, thriye? 
My chaſte demeanour I will ne'ce ſurvive. 


e,. 


T'avoid the doom of-—— therfore I le makechoyed 
Of one,whoſe vertueouts all love to vice, 
' & Notthofe {heck skins which am'rous are in yoyce, 
Lip-love, which as ſoome borne, diesin atrice, 
1. Ovurlovesreciprocall ſhall be 111 duſt,, 
Which into exile packes unlawful luſt. 


As they diſcourſt, Dpy Fuco entredin, 
With ſtately garbes befitcing ſuch an one, 
His body ſhclled ir-2 Satten $kin 
> BY Of azure dye,beſtar'd with Topaz tone, | 
A milke white Bever,with an Oftrich plume,, 
His very rowels ſpake a lowd perfume. 


Having compos'd his hinged lookes,he glanc'd. 
With paerciag cycs upon her curious face,, 
Andfteeping fighes inteares and ſweat, advanc'd! 
Himſelfe ro plcad with conrtly garb and grace. 
But Fucas lead by moſt mimetick Apes, 
Could notdepinge Doyx Faco's antick thapes.. 


Suck were the poſtures of hishands and eye, 

That had he treaſur'd wp his mirthfull tones, . 
4 Lt: wereingredients:tor a. Comedy,, 

Wou | 
Andrfince that time (Bellamaſmil'd ſo then) | 
Love in her dimplcg cheekes has found aden, E 
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lo The pleaſing Hiſtories 


Madam, ſayes he, bepleas'dto trucinate, 
And wiſely weigh your ſervants gtacefull yoyce, 
Givedue atrendanceto the ayres of ſtate, 
T have cngraven you Don Fuco's choyce. 
Give free aftent, and let the ſcornfull no 
Bc quite expunged from the Chrifle. crofle row, 


Alas,I' me not beholding unto letters, 

Wherewirth our R1bbies ſtuffe their [welling books 

I have a way of complementiny better, 

To win thy love with conely garbeg'and lockes, 
And iftheſefa1ie,thenameof Counteſſe will 
Spzake wich 2 power above the Sidrey-skall, 


T hate lonzewindcd ſentences,which doe 

Vnbreatha man,and hazarc wich his bellowes, 

Or pocket-flaſhes, which in{tcr.* ro wooe, 

The onely vertues of ſome Ink-horne {cllowes, 
I fcorn their trocthes,indods,their ifs.or ands.. 
Or their O Lord fer, when their wat's oh ſangs, 


A fluent Raſcall rhat can ſpeake in oyle, 

And cloath his words with filken eloquence, 

I know may give a virgine ſtrength the foyle. 

Bur a blunt Earle, that ſcarcely (peakes in ſence, 
Whom thouſands honour with the cap and leg, 
Beares downea Fortrefle like a Koarirg Meg, - 


He needs no Roſcian language, but does ſend. 

His velrer-coated Herauld to proclaime 

The noble Titles which his worth attend: 

Bor honour is th'ambitieus Ladies aime. 
Feature and ſpiced words but lead the Van, 
Konour the Front,the Noble is the Man, 
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My Lord, fayes ſhe, your valeur I approve, 

That with three Selves thus warranterth your ſuit, 

With >elfe cunceit, Selfe-confidence, Selfe-love, 

Such trees will beare your Lordihip glorious fruity, 
It well befats your greatnefle nor to thinke,, 
There candenyals dwc}lin-aire or inke. 


Your trenchcr clokegs,and your Recognizance,. 
is Ml Your coare of Armes with noble Ermines dight, 
© Your Ruſſian Sarten, with the cur of Fra'ce,. 
Your talking rowels, and your feathred white, 
Are battring rams &gvns, that ſpe :kinthunder,, 
To crack a biealt, and fplit a heart inſ(under, 


But my minde1s, Diana's thaſteſt ſear, 
O're which-the-breathof greatneflc hathmopomer;. 
The quiver- bearing boy ſounds aretreat, 
And love availes not with his yellow ſhawre,. - 
| Theveftall fire out. ſhines blinde Cupids fame,. 
s. Which ofr's eclips'd with ſorrow-, dampr with: 
| ' (ſhame, 
And, troth,my Lord, had 1 but wit-enough,:; 
T*affiſt your Lordſhip inyournuptiall _ * 
Your Lordflip ſhold nor pleya: blind mans blough;, 
(Elſe.heavens ſhould renounce their (Ganimede): 
For they thar purblinde are, may plainly ſec. 
You grofly hoodwinkcarcin courting me... 


TH of-ft -_ — Vertues name, - 
nd'beaxe my: ſelfe upon the. wings of prideg, 
Norlight my:T aper < untmrt ne.” N 
- Oruſethe Art 2c beanvies cyentide, 

I brooke not dalliance,or the Yeu kifle, - 
| Fas way ot anrrouſnefle,opthat,or ns” 
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r2 The pleaſing Hiſtorie_ 
] cannot ſeale a welcome with an oath, 
Tothoſe whoſeabſence I had rather have, 
Nor venture handreds at that paper-ſloath 
Ot Miſtrefie Isbeland the Pennel-hnavwe. 
I know no masking poltures,nor with grace, 
Can treadethe Brewles, or true Currantoe pace. 


T cannot at the feaſt of ryor (it, 

When ſca,land,aire,are ſcrved up in plate, 

Norlike Tripberus, with a carving wit, 

Read precepts this and this'to diflecate, 
Norindeare Murria charged to the brim, 
Health it about untill our mullets (wma. 


F do not Jeve to have my husband be 

Dilcreer by Proxee's, by his Chaplaiges wiſe, 

Nor doeI hike the room uch cringing knee, 

Whoſe formall bends his black concerts difgniſe, 
Thoſe fawning ſharkes I cannot call to table, 


Whuchinto £rmizs change your Lordfhipsſable, 


To have mynſter prefle his maſters ſaddle, 

In my opinton cannot paſle for good, 

1 doe not loye to have my pillow addle, 

Mean while my woman lets your Lordſhip blood: 
1 amno Andrggyne, nor doe delight: .. 
To diet Pages,or'your Catamit.. 


Madam, what paſhon doesuntune your mind: 7; 
Wharx ficnd(tayes he Jin you thus rails on greatnefle? 
Who viceth-honour, lyes; and beis blinde.” (nM, 
, That faycs Conrt-ſacrens are not trimd with: neat- 
Syeak thenin Balmes,ferger the peeviſh, why? 
Aug to the #ilt thoubeve this? mowm anſyer T- 
ns No 
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Nogno,ſayes ſhe,yetmightT know your Saint, 

If my endevours can advantage you, 3} 

With yourendowments I would her acquaint, 

Andlimbe your rare petteRions in her view. 
Inthis onc a& 1 may my ſclfe approve 

, More loving, then 1n entertaining love, 


Te ſay with whar dexteritte yon can 

Run o're the poſtures of the court-ſalute, 

How trimly you can kifſe a Ladies Fan, 

And neatly manage an embroydred ſure. 
How finely Spauith leg-ſhells youcan plaite, 
And tune your rowels at the court retratte, | 


] might ſay you are witty,if't be trne,, 
T hat jeſts and gingles are in brother-hood, 
Le ſpeak your $kill in H aukes, at flightin mne, 
And at all hunting ceremonies ovens, | 
How gracefully you wave your gallant plumes, 
: And deeply are engag'd to deep perfunies, 


How kd you are unto our chamber-ſhees, 

How to our Marmoſets and trencher- pages, 

How oylic-fingerd unto ſupple knees, 

How faine to tk'mufick of our wycr cages, 
How quaintly youſupply the Vihersroome,,. 

Howlſwectly you can a& the privy-groome. 


Mnch mare.ig blazoning your matchlefle worth, 
And countingall your ſpecials, might Ifay Wy. 

But nature ae rea ſeconddid bring forth, -N 

. Which to fuch known perke&ions can ſay nay. FIT 

Ile ceaſe copraiſe them leſt my praiſes make 

ous veinesof pride. with ſelfe-conceit _ _ It 
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14 The pleaſing Hiſtorie 
I will performe wharT have promis'd, Sir, 
Pleaſe yout'imparrt your Lady to my maid, 
I ſee my words your l:ver-wort does ftir 
Into your tace, whickin your channels: tratd, 
| Nomoere of crouble then jay Lord adicw. 
T hi; courteous doore divorcerh me and you. 


Aw ny flings ſhe,and leaves my Lord alone, 
More pen {ivethen a widow, which bedewes 
Her husbands corps with teares, a womans m2ane, 


. Or then the Lupaof diſeaſed ftewes + 


So that whoſaw his jigginy head would (weare, 
Wiſegome nor wit 6id ne'ce inhabire there. 


Do? Riueletyoſent a ſmiling glance, 

T hat they might his conſent readin his eye 5. 

Butſceing Fucy in a ſtupid trance, 

He was pofleſt with equall phrentezy, | 
Themother came to th' reſcue,and well nigh: 


Sent her own wit to baare theirs company, 


Faine would he tell the cauſe of his diſaſters, 

And eagerlyher parents ſtrove to knowar, 

Yet ftrangely,them this paſſion. over=maſters, 

That neither they could aske, ner he could ſhown. 
As though: an F»cubas with yaprousthrongs,. 
Enclaſpe their boſories, and un-voyc'd ther 


(tonguess 
Ar length Don Fucoct a TY 


What evill phanerreyell at thy bireh; $3 Dr bk 
Or whatincenfed god provided fuell 


'Eo make me feele helfs rorturesupen earth +> Jy 
Was there no way to puniſh me for fin, + - 
But 22.9216? Nog gbereonn weep begins” = | 
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WhenlI with admiration view*'dher face, 
] boldlydurſt give any rongue the lye, 
That dar'd to ay, with ſuch fupcrnall grace 
There dwelt one Arom of this tyranny. 
But —— 1f that yirgines Hieroghphicks be 
Of love and mildnefle, take them all for me. 


1'le make a caſement with this ſtcely blade, 

In my full breaft,through which my ſouls ſhal prep, 

And make my heart inſangnine liquor wade, 

And intrals all in jnyce of ork ſKeepe. 
Nay,firaight- way give hels Ferry-man his pay, 
For waſting me o're black Cocytus Bay, 


Or unto Proſerpine Tle poſt a ſprite, 
To fetch m*a cup of moiſt oblivion, 
Wherewirhrthe Fairy Queene exiled quite 
Fury from her but knight, and Oberon, 
] hat not onely may forget diſgrace, 
But quute forget Lever ſaw herface. 


Let nor, (ayes Rinelex, a pecviſh girle, 
Hany fetters on your heart, uarune your ſonle :- 
Dwels there not contage with a worthy Earle, 
Blinde Cxpids bow and quiver tocontroule. | 
My Lord,take heed,the ſquinting boy works trea- 108K 
By paſſions to diveſt your {oule ofr8aſon, (fon,, I5NFR% 


Heby his flye:nfinuations oft 
A good apmioninthe heart doth win? 
The moſt obqurateare by him made ſoft, 
And e pay to Lovetheir ſoveraigne fin, 
Fire*sin,nor hurts the Flint, bue Cupid can 
With flames rocingderswaſtetheFliney man. 
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A wily Gſher-man hath ſtore of baites, 
Wherewith for Amoriſts he.wilely angles, 
With glittring pompe he for rh'ambictions waites, 
Thegreedy Cacle with filver twiſts entangles : 

T he filke-]afeiyious with a wanton eyc, 

The auſtere Stoick with a modeſt Fyc. 


The ftudionus Templant he with Ergocalles, 
T he grave preciban with a matrone g'a-e, 
The vertuous minde with vertue he enthrazles, 
A landed heire witha bluſht-lilly face. 

For Eprcurean love he wiſely trowles, 

With ſpiced rarities and frothing bowles, 


The crofie-adorers he with croſling catches, 
Yer ſtrange it is chat croſſing ſhould joyne hands, 
But to Sir.L ove-all, all arc equall matches, 
Grace,beauty,featurc, honour,vertve,lands, 

This has a dainty hand; thar, lip,or eye, 

T his chaſte,that ſeeming, that will nordeny, 


None are love-free, unlefe uncapable 


Ofthoſe choyce'bleflings Venus ſole-ſonne proffers, 


None,whom age,fortune,nature does enable 

With peeviſh noes, negle&eth Hymens offcrs. 
All are.inclin'd to love,and all muſt bow, 
If Cupids arrow doe but write, Love thou... 


Inveſt your noble thoughts with Jnr Don,, 
Let reaſon,maugre love, tryumaphant ride, 
Millions of Ladies breathin Albion, -Þ 
Have more R ofe-lillics, and lefſe tore of pride; 
Tle warrant though Belfaxza now ſay noe, = 
Shec'] knde ere lopg,denyall was bet fee: 
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Hah ! quoth Don Fuco,witha far-fercht figh, 
Which all that time was drencht o*re-headin priefe, 
Am I to black Cocyrus yet drawne nigh ? 
Where areth'Eliztan ſhades, thon torttred thiefe? 
Call Rbadzmanthus forth, juſtice Ile have, 
Or in his breaſt my ſtecle ſhall dig a grave, 


Call forth the Furies with their ſnakic haires, 
Pale=cheekt Erynxis and herfifter Hagges, 
Tell Nemeſis Ie fetch her downe the Raires, 
And wy what truth dwels in her wrathfull bragges. 
Diſpoyſon Vipers, Toades,and crawling Adders, 


And with their yeaom ſtretch her ſpacious blad- 
(ders, 


£ 


Bid Cerberus belch from his triple jawes, 

A barking thunder which the earth may ſhake : 

Ile fetch the Dragons and the Scorpions pawes 

From the full Zodiaque, herface to rake. 
Come forth Demagoras, thy cunning try, 
To masguc all beauty with 2 leprofie. 


We willno more our Lilly-ſtemstranſplantr, 

And ſet our Roſes ontheir cheekes and lippes , 

Their fairnefe ſhall nor hence ſurpaſſe the Ante, 

Their crymfon dye,the brick or wrichled hips. 
Beaiity ſhall be exilde,deſpight ſhall end her, 
Orelſe weel change her to another gender. 


The Thracian Harper was a filly Aﬀe, - 
Thatfor his wifepaſt through the Stygien ſtench, 
The Club-mans foelerie did his ſurpaf{c, 
That ſpun and carded for a Lidias wench. (Rrumper, 
The Greekes were fooles, that for a light=skirc 
Chang'dthe ftil vial co a Iowd-mouthdtrumpet, 
| loves 
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Toves Black-ſmith was no privie Counſcller, 
Tomariy Veyw forthe fore-head Hlagge, 
The jolly Huntsman ſure did ſomeching erre, 
Tolce 2 goddefle,and become a ſtagge. 
Tove was no golden ſhowre, ſure *rwas agull, 
Nor e'retransform*d-himfelfe-iuto a Bull. 


Peace good my Lord, Don Rivclet;olayes, 
Whatuncerh paſſion doth your [oule entrance, 
Your werds are like the Bacchinalian laycs, 
Wherewith the Vrieits their god of wine enhance, 


What,man,though this fond ſhe from you dad ftarr, 


Another'|ſay, My Lord,with all wy heart. 


Obſerve the praQiſe of Doves malculine, 
Which woo thoir females, with 1 come to wees 
Not in afit of waman cry 3nd whine, 
Straight to another haſte ;fſhe fayes noe. 
It to one face, our ſtack of love we ope, 
Wepinion Cupids wings,and fetter bope. 


Bellama ſlaghtsz what then ? ſhall we concinde, 

All women will deny you their aflent? 

A ſtrangeinduQtion; Call all Ladies lewd: 

'Cauſc +lor8and ſome few to Venice went” 

_ Amongſt athouſand maids; theres ſcarcelytwo, 
As coy Bellamanow hath done,will doe. 


Wherefore created were thoſe gloriovs lights, 
Which in the azure krmamen: appeare ? 


Why was dayes Charrioter with luſtre dight ? 

Onely to guild with rayeshisproper Spheare? - 
No,to lend brightnefle ro the borrowing lampes, 
Andc<cleare the carth fromnights obſcuring _ 
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| Nor ſuch examples wants our lateſt age, 
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Why has Dame Nature ſo much brightneſſe lemt 

To Diamonds, Topazes, and other gems ? 

Onely enrich themſelves? no, toaugment 

The glory of ourrings and Diadems, 
The Oftridge for umſelfe wearesnot his plumes, 
Not for's owne noſe the Civet Car perfumes, 


So on our ſpruce Ladies, matchleſſe graces 
Were not beſtowed,to delight them(elves. 
Pandora was not treaſurdupin faces, 


To bring content unte ps. 
But *cauſe our Hero's ſhould the comfort inde 


Of winning beauty and a willng mine. 


The maid of Babylon 1 know, wasfaire, 
Andrichin all the lineaments of beauty; 
Yet was ſhe kinde,which did not them empaire, 
But ſhewd to Natures heſtes her forward duty: 
For Natures hounty beſt requitedis, 
By ycelding free aflent to Hymens blifle. 
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The —_— of Carthage dexre reſpets beſtowd 
Vpon the ftraggling Prince ofruin'd Troy. 
Choyce love naro Leander, Hero ſhowd : 
The Cyprian goddefle woo'd her ſappey boy. 
All fravghr with piery, but that pecvith girle, 
Bout whaſc fleck waltchels vipers winde & twitle. 
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Of virginc-lovers theſe reparalle}l 
Who, cv'ry way, thoſe former equipage; 

vich whom records agd moderne pamphlets ſwell, 
| Thencourage Don,fearenotto finde a face, 


That hath more pitty,aad more loyely grace, 
Much 
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20 The pleaſing Hiftorie 


Much eaſe (quoth Fuco) to my love-fick heart,, 
My Lord, 15 by your ſage adviſement brought, 
For I ſuppos'd, th' I dakian yonkers dart, 
Had feſtred ſo,nocaſcment could be bought : 
I on her lookt through ſuch a pleaſing glafle, 
As though that ſex in her contrated was, 


I thought tt have ſent my Phyſick Door forth 
Vnto his Herball, ro addrefle my 111, 
T*ask &Eſiulafius for ſome earth-borne worth, 
Which might accomplith my intended will. 
But that tis ſayd, Apollo once complaind, 
No hearb to cure loves fevers could be gaind, 


Whilſt an opinion of her matchlefle grace, 

Scorched my baſome with affeRions glcames, 

Mine eyes ne're ſtraggled to another face, 

Nor could I bathe my thoughts in Lethes ſtreames; 
But now Ile ſound retrait, reclaime my minde, 
Not catch a falling fazce, nor graſpe the winde. 


T his ſaid, with ſparkling fack he waſht the lane, 
Which tothe Limbeck of his bedy legdes, 
Health to Bellama,and a health ay 
Till, where his feet, his winged Bever treadcs, 
So well he took his ſack withour a toſt, 
Thar «ſtead of kiſling her, he kiſt the poſt, 


Diſpaſſtond quite.as in a breathlefſe calme, 


Don Riveleq7o bids Don Fuco 'Yliew, | 

But hooted Jowdly like a ſtrill-ton'd ſhalme, 

When his ſwift ſteed rooke farewell o: his yicw- 
Accurſing Fate,and railing on his daughter, 
Which nught beger in Heraclitus laughter, F 
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Have I (C(ayes he) ſuch Craſſiar heapes of gold, 
Condemn'dta ſleepe tn iron-ribbed cheſts? 
Did Idelightin veſtments courſe and old, 
Wherein Anthropopbages have dug them neſts ? 
N ay, wilt there were no tayerne-juyce,or ſports, 
Or change of faſhions, but in Princes Courts ? 
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Have I ſate brooding o'ce my treaſur'd plate, 
And ſum'd theſurplaſage ofeach yeares rent, 
Confin'd my ſpendings toa weekly rate, 
Enjoynd a penance when th'allowance (pent ? 
And when an Earle tur*devery grace to win her, 
She flights his vowes, nor gales nor gold —_— 
cr. 
But ſince ſhe ſlighrs my matches, T will match A 
She ſhall of peeviſhnefle the harveſt reape, 
Since this Doys matchlefle fortunes could not catch: 
] ſhall erelong make her affe&ionscheap. (her: 
Her love ſhall Rtoope rocourt a common Farme, 
A Loxrethip then ſhall ſcorne to fold an arme, 
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My Lord, her mother Lady Ardaſayd , 

A parents ire ought not to force aſlent, 

Wealthblend with vice can ne'ce diſheart a maide, 

To whom bleſt vertue isthe choyrecontent. 
There's other things doe maids 2ffeRions fiirre, 
Befide aMannour, and a Plesſe you Sir, 


Madame (quorth he )in yaine you doe excuſe 
Your daughters folly with your friendly aire, 
Thenext I offer the ſhalinot refule, 
virrah, gocharnefle ſtraight my wheeling chaire : 
Iletry if leflecontent and pleaſure dwells 
Ia Princescourts, then in Monaſtickcell. 


When 


22 The pleaſing Hifforie 
When hc was coach'd,the Lady Arda went 
To faire Bellam*, bedew'd with ſtreaming teares, 
The gods, ſfayd ſhe, haveravel'd thy content, 
Sarrowes uncomfort will thy virgire yeares : 
For unto Darwey does thy father haſte, 
Wherc he will vow thee eycrlaſtiag chaſte, 


Madam, ſayes ſhe, 1 fced on nought but gall, 

Aloes and Rue, 'cauicot my fathers wrath, 

Th'occafion though of h is dilpleaſare, ſhall 

With Baycs,in ſtead of Cyprefle, ſtrew my path, 
When vertue {eales the contra, welcome Hymey 
But till that,ever ſhall my heartdeny men, - 


Thus ſate they parling : Lady Ardaurg'd 
Producing reaſons te enforce aflent ; 
Bellama anſwer d,beg'd, excus'd, and purg'd 
Herſeltefrom blame,by urging love, content, 
But urging and cxculing, ler them fit, 
And ſee the father champing onthe bit, 


Whocomming to the cage of yirgine-pride, 
Kanockt at the wicket i. the iron ctow, - 
To whoſe ſmall neck white phillets nere were tyde, 
Which in more ancient dayes gid child-bed ſhow. 
He rapt ſo hard, the ſound did fright the aire, 
Yerſtill none came,none was not lockt in prayer, 


Atlengrh the Ianitor, of ſtature large, 
Witch Crozier ſtaffe,girt ina haire-cloath Frack, 
Whoſe meagrelookes did call for Charons Barge, 
And all whoſe body wasa ſaplefſe ſtock, 
Came,and with chnrliſh voyce,demanded who 
With ſuch flxill hots rejoyc't their —__ ? 
PEN - Fo riend 
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Friend, ſaycs my Lord,my errand wings my ſpeed, 
Speakes high importance with the Priorcfle: | 
hou in theſe Angell-lookes my haftemayſt read; 
Helre me to th*preſence of the Abbatefle. 
The Porters heart ſoone ſtept into his eye, 1 
Tuning his language toaquick reply, - - © \ 


My Lord,ſayes he, obedience ismy duty, - 
Whilſt your commands ſpeak in ſo high a tone, 
Yetleſt your ſooth chind zouths lay hiege to beauty, 
Your Lordſhip ſpight of ſtate muſt walk alone, 

I am an Eunnch,elſe in yaine I vow'd, | 

I bad miſtook my pillow ina crowd, 


Him he condu Qed to the Kitchin, where. _ 
Store of Anatomies imployed was ; 
Some «1d the candle-ftickes ſome lavers cleare, 
Some ſcowred pewter,ſome reburniſht braflle, 
Don askes the cauſe : the Porterhim acquaints, 
'T was gainft a Feaſt of high account, 4ll-Saintss 


Within the Hall, 2 yoager ſort of Girles, 
Yet courſe enough,did bruſh yermilion lookes, 
Some, crofles rub'd ; ſome, ropes of praying pcarles: 
Some duftedveſtments ; ſome,their gnilded bookes, 
Some kneaded wafers,and biseffige ſtampt, 
Whoſe purple ſtreames the Dragons ſulphures 
(dampt, 


Allat Don Rivelez3o were amarz'd + 
And, looking,one rub'd off a noſe of wax, 
Aſecond raz'd acheck, anothergaz'd, 
Andpluckt from Kath her periwigge of flax. 
One blinded Serrat,and did eenither filke, 
One broke the cruze,and fpilt thevirgine-milke. 
_ | w A 
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24 The pleafing Hiſtorie 
Dox pai thrqugh theſe 1nto an inner roome , 
Where was another rank of virgine-fry, 
Some weaving Arras on the nimble looine, 
And inter-twiſting gold with tapeſtry, 
With filke of Naples twiſted in ſmall ropes, 
Some did the Cowles embroider,ſome the Copes. 


Atlaft he came into anupper place, M 
Climping thereto by richly guilded ſtaires, W 
Where fate another troope ot nobler race, T 
O nquilted Cuſhions, andin Ivoric Chaires, Is 


About the ceater, in arobe of ſtate, 
The matrone Veſta of the Virgines (ate. 


Theſe were employd about farre nobler things: In 
For ſome of Sainted haire did bracelets twinc: Er 
Others ftrung Beades ro ſtint the knees of Kings: MV: 
Some trim'd with coſtly Gems the Ladies ſkr1ac. '0) 


One tun'd the mulick,and a witty other, 
Footed an Aveco the Virgine-mother. | 


The grave old Matrone crawling from her throne Ws 
Of Indiaa teeth, archt ore with cloth of gold, Dr 
Vpon her aged knees with zealous tone, Ig 
Sayes. Heavens meſlenger,what is'r you would ? An 
Th*amazedLord with wonder quarreld long, \ 
E re he could unyoyce his filenc'd tongue, T0 


Madam, ſayes he,whby-pay you reverence? 
Why are you guilty of th'adering (in ? 


"Tis a deluſion af your weakned ſence, I'd 
I amno Cherub, Paw're,nor Seraphis : To 
The Heraulds ſtile me Rivele330's Don, ] 
Your fiend andſeavaus with acap and con--— WY 


of Albino 4zd Bellama: 
My Lord, quoth ſhe,excuſe my fond miſtake, 
For o're my fight I weare aduskiſh glaſſe, 
My zeale ia piqus ations ſure did make 
Me give you more reſpeRsthencivill was. _ 
But take youp ſeate, andif mypowerorskill ,} 
Cancrewne your wiſhes, be youſureI wills . } 


T: 


Madam, (ayes he,I havea ſcornfull Laſſe, 

Whom Naturc hasenrichtwith (peciall grace,) ? 

To whoſe perfeQtions herrefleQing glafie 

Is para{ite; addes pride unto her face; TRE 
So that,though Earldomes court her, her diſdaing 
Non-ſuites their ſervice and ker brew un-plains, 


Into your number of chaſte=zealougſhees, 
Entrance unto this girlevouch(afe,I pray, , 

Vnto your order, I the conſtant fees + _ + ;., 
Otgold and acres,and of yowes will pay = 
Since ſhe Dor flighted, T have vowdro ſee 
How Long ſhee'l honour the religions knee.} 


Qaoth ſhe,thoſe virgines which my hallowd roofe 
Does canopy, my prudence doesprotet: 
Imakeblinde love and folly ſtand aloofe, 

And all loves paper-plots I doe dete&, 
Great ones have oft aſſayd, bur yer mycars 

Has buried their iatreatiesin the aice, 


With godly precepts I enrich their mindes, | 
And make them (which isfrare) atc:ghteen gocg, 
I'dmit no Royſters, onely Maids and Hindes * 
To doe them ſervice,and prepareusfoud, 

Pleaſe you to ſend yourdaughter ſhe 11a!f ve _ 
 Crownd with delights of moſt tranſcendent ,-*-- 
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26 The pleifing Hiſtories 


Heavens, ſayes Don, crowne your enſuing dayes 
With all delights which'wait your holy orders ; 
May the (ad Cypreffe, and the Bridall Bayes, - 
Ne'reſpriggenor 00619 nr mrs pn, 
Te my ſwiftiendevours, 1'le make hafte, 
T'inveſt Bellatre with your habirs chaſte, '* 


When Dons farewell had cexſt ro move the aire, 

Sayes Pid;;ellato her virgine traine, ; 1 

We, with th'enjoyment'of thisLady fiire,-- 

Shall tuffe our Carkaners with mitkle gaine. 

| 'Weell frolickeitjandraſte the elioycelt pleaſures, 
+ Nortſhallour joyes be liſted 11: with meaſures, 


ty 1 » 
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The credulous world we gull with lilver ſhrines, 


Our grave þphiaviourg,arid tecired lives, © - 'K 

When we in naked trfich/are Libertines,” © Mc 

And taſte thepillow-joyes of ſprightfall wives, - Ws: 
Whenthrough the vaulr ouetully ſhavelings pace, 


All .che choyce meaſures of delight rachale.- 


Thus leave them with theirhaire-lacke crownes, | a 
And ſee Rivelegygonowariv'd at home,'. ' © Ws 
Who by that time had plaind his brow from frowns, WO 
And all be-calmd with ſugred words doth come ; WH 
Then tels his Lady ke trad found atowre, * 
Would guard Bellema from Teves yellow ſhowre, if + 


Servants are Poſted to the old Exchan 
Others to ſellers ofthe filke-wormes fpoytes, 
Some to briske Proteuſſes,(mirke Taylors range. 
Someto the Stationers, ſome haſte for oyles, ' , 
One carves the imageofa martyrdSaint, * 
Anather breathes aſoule with gold or paints. 


None 
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of Albino' aud Bellama. 25 
None muſt be idle, tillinmarſhaldrankes, 
All joor) che he ordred for this- ere” "IE 
Farewell yeſpongie teates, and pu o 

Bellama Wart) rede islighted now-s- 1 or TEL oh 


? Her husband is Viginitie;yetiooke, - gee 
| Dar 


Her beads fot tings, fot fengs ſhee'l 


The Coach is harnefled, Belamacomie, | 
The father (ayes, Hence with thac dew ofgiicte,." 
Give not a'ſad adiew untoonr home,” 
Butin thy thoughts let comforerules jets 191 
She cravd'a blefMthg 6nher g 
cate 


Thencoached thither where het yer at 


As the ſweet-voyced Philomele does fit 
I'th pike& Eglavtine,with ſorrow —_ . 
'Cauſe ſome rnde Sylvanein a raging 
"MW Snarcht her faint chitkens from theitds fi hy 
cl Sodidthe Lady Aras dight withmbarel 

Deplore Bclama's lofſe with her rcturn - 


As when lye Keyraldin his widened jawes, 
"W's ſeizing on the gimbly-frisking lambe, - 
ns, Or whenthe Tygeryirh his fhar ned. 
\ MHath caughit the iffancof 1 the be nog free I 
And rher'the Shepheardscate prevent 2t] ty 
& i One loiydlyhowles, rhe orher FER _— 


So ſemblably,when as the waiting crew, 
vaw thedeparting of their golden age 

One ic Bellama,with eye-dew,a, oO, 
Another vpriefunlockerhe = ands; 


2vc tba 
Some tore their haire, ſome rex jeh* Yr 
Some rhwackt their breaſts,and ung their oylic 
(6k ands.. 
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28 The pleafing Hiflorie 
But all in vaine, their India Cord gone, 


;T heir minting houſe deprived of the ſtampe, 

[Their coſtly gemmes were chang'dto pe bell ſtone, 

(Their Hemiſphere forſaken by their lampe, 
Saturne's exilde, Fove awes this maſſie Ball, 
Hnd now the Iron age un-goldeth all, 


kewandring wheeles be-ftud with Iron knobs, 
[Poſted BeHemgtothe Virgin-rower, 
Which freed her from the noyſe of ſcrvile throbs ; 
Is entertained like a goddy power, | 
Led by the ſeeming Saints, unto the place, 
Where late Paxzetia with a Matrone grace, 


Tf Riveley3o's preſence fiighted them, 

Much moxe they at Bellama were amaz'd: 

[TI hey cald her Phenix,beautics onely $00 

'And all with fixed tapers on her gaz'd: 
Somehad a meane,ſome curious were before, 
But her firſt fight ſhewd ſelfe=conceir the dore, 


: 
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For as when T'#thons bride breakes aut afarre, 
'And through th'expanſe ſpreads forth her yongeſt 
Bhe bydegrees,pops our each twinkling ſtar, (light 
And dims atlengthtke miftrefle of the night. | 
As winter Chappel-clarks, whenprayers are done 
Diſ-lightcach tlazing wax, or tallow Sun, 
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So when Bellama brightly did appeare, 

With mourningrayecs inthe Monaſtick hall, 

She vail'd each face that moved in that ſpheare: 

And further,by degrees un-faccd all. 

Nay, atthelaſt,themiſtrefſe of the traine, 

Look: ike pale Pale inker darkned maine: | 
woy SEEN IDY > 


_— 


of Albino and Bellama. 25 
And as dayes Prince, light luſtres archy-beame, 
Lends to the Moone ker filyer mid-night rayes, 
ne. MW As frem the Ocean watry current ſtreame, | 
Thoughev'ry cadent to that Chaos ftrayes, 
As to a roome be-fog'd with miftsof night, 
Th'incenſed weekes dolend a mid-day light. 


So to each brow, Bellawma's brow gives white, 
Toev'ry cheek, Bellama's chee k gave rohes ; 
To ev'ry eye, Bellama's eye gave fight 
Toev'ry breath, Bellama's breath gave pokes ? 
Toey'ry patt, Bellana's partgave grace : 
Toey'ry face, Bellama gave a face.' 


Some cald her goddeſle of the"Cyprian Ue, 
Some ſayd Troyes ruine was untombd againe, 
Some her the ſe}fe-cnamourd boy did file, _ 
Some ſayd the Boat-boy did delnde their traine, * 
One nam'd her thus, one ſayd ſhe was another, 
Butall confeſt ſhcxceeded Cupids morher, 


The aged Patronefle with palſi'@lipe, i 

Muttred a welcome toker loyely gueſt, 

But at that time the Moone was ineclypſe, _ 

Which with enefecbling feares did them arreſt, _ 
Some ſhrilly ſcreamd,ſome brazen pans did clagg} 
Toeaſc her travell,and abate her pang, v 


And when the monthly-horned Queenhad gay 
Her face agaige with: filyerglitterrayd, of 
Save onely what the Dragons taile does ſpor, 
Oa their pale Lillies bluſhing Clarrer trayd 5 
Then did the aged yeyce repeatagaine, _ 
* Welcome faige Lady to my Mayden-ipaie; F 
S& 3. | 
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30 The pleapug Hiſtorie_ 


Her inftauration was foniewhat firange,. 
Led by nine yeſtals (for ch'odde number was 
Highly eſtcemedin their ſacred range, 
As by the Poet in his quaſfing glafle) 
Each ofher joyated Lillies one did hold, 
Save onely that which waites the wedding gold. 


Adornd with veſtares, white asbleacbed ſuow, 

A Cyprefle mantel], ever which was caſt, 

Solightly hung,” would ror abide a blow, 

A milke white Ribben lockt unto ker waſte, 
Grac'd witha crucifix : her flender wriſts, 
Withpraying beads were wreath'd on ſable twiſts, 


Grave Piazel/a nſherdher along, _ _ 
Bravely attended with her choyſeft Nuns, 
Without Drum, I rumpet,or-an armed thtong, 
Or champing courſers, or the wide-month'd Guns, 
| Eachheldreligionin ſome holy right, 

With holy water,which thedivels fright. 


Tate the place of holy worſhip; they 

Eatred,where.gawdie ſuperſtition was, 

Saints, Alcars, ſtore of crncifixes gay. | 

Whoſe ſtately worths my weak expreſiton pafle. - 
Scarce wasthere knowne a canonized Saint, 
Which carving did not there þeger, or paiar. » / 


WithRtrong devation all the virgines prayd,'. | 
Arthe direQion of the praying Bead, 
"Their Ave-Maries, Santo, Satve"s (a yd, 
Invoking ev'ry Sainttointercede, ' 
- Piez3athen, Bellama kneeling downe, | | 
Did wrench bertewpte with the GEEns 
©3:% bs hee 
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of Albino'erd Bellama. Fas 

Theſerites petforimi'd,bebindean vemegrate |..." 

Appeared oe aetOeke, and walking COPES, ;;4 

Whoſe writhed lookes their births did anre- date, -- 

And change the cyphers girdled in with ropes. 
Thew haize had purchas'd wings, and flew away. 
So 1d igeif braines as ſome. 8304 whiſpring lay. 


VotquhisMonaſtt yin gloomy ſhades,-:; »-: 
From Croſt{ull Praoty theſe ſhavelings-pace ; 
D.ftant trom hence nottwo Ttaljanitagdes, : 
Earths blandleffe wamb was wimbledali the ſpace. 
Vnder the craggy, rocks. and ebhampian did 
S A read-way lye,from vulgaitpryanghid, - 


T his. datk{ome path they vſueily dil read, F'3+7 

To traſhque with their the-fehieſired zeae; 

With whom fox curtaine-dalliance oftthey plead, 
Bur their ſuccefſt:my:muſe: dares not en-ncale. 
Theſe loving fportingsare nor faults,the fin 
Is, when turimalles kceepe not tbeſcandalling 


Amony ft the.holy:menthat hither came, 

To joyne cheiriflhebwith the fiſter-hood, 

A yotary, AlbingcaÞd by name ;. -- 

' I Nor Fortunes white-boy, yer of Abby-bloud : 
His great-grand-father ſome few-ages fince, 
Of Gla/tenbary Primate: was, and Prince; .' 


Nis Rtature didmorreackrrhe tip=tocketghry. 2 | 

_- with thelo Cranes did conflicts wage; 
omething comptear:by-nature, aetbylighr, 

>omeirwenty:cncded ſnakes ſum'd-up his Age, 

"BD DifcrecrasTprorareghadfrorenfiiwit, 

{in chat hefeneie 1ornufo ahdbubandic,, 
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2x Theplesfing Hiſtories. 
By civil} carriage, and his modeſt looke, 
Me gaindthe Jove ef his Lord Prioriſt, 
He bowled,courſed, angledin the brooke, 
His pleaſure was his joy and pleaſures liſt: 
Oft would he rove (had his content adearth) 
"T hrongh th'hollow belly of th'un-boweld earth, 


Sometimes permitted, fometimes by command 
From his Lord Prior to the holy mother, 
Convaying voyces, of the paper-hand 
Oft-rtimesalone,ſcarce ſorted with another. 

The Matron did with courteous eye refpe& him, 
Knowing noillof tym, did nat ſuſpect him. - 


She oft would praiſe his Monkſhipto her traine, 
Calling his breaſt bleſt vertues"choyces ſhrine, - 
'And vowd ſhe ſeldome ſaw ſuch beauryraigne 
{Ypona face thats puzely maſculine,” 
And*twas not commen athis yearesto finde 
Soneat a perſon with ſopure a minde, 


Hee'd freedome bf diſcourſe not privacie, 

Jeſts, ſporting,laughter and lip-dalliance; -. 
Oft on Bellama woutdhe fix his eye, 
[And the to him would anſwer glance forglance, 


They gazd ſo long and oft,rill they didtye © 
[CT heir hearts together onely: by thecye. 


Loves feyerat the onſet of the foule - - 
KEatring,enflamed every ſecret 61 63 
'T hat paſſion now his reaſon _ + MR | 

And with the gyvesof Love en-chaines his heart: 
And walking with reruns - pleafures, 
-Hc did Bellms ng inloftie meaſures, =» 


wt. 
i 


PII 


ET ry 


pr He Oo OR CR RB ORR 


3am cm. fr. SO. = 


To his Companionin prayſe 
of BeELLamMA, ; 


O' ſeeyou towring hills, you ſpreading trees, 
Which wrap their lofty beads in clouds? doſt [66: 
708 houſe of little worth, andleſſer beight ? j 
Doft thinke a Tewell of ten thenſand weight 

Can dwell within that ſootie Carkanet? 
Doſt think thegawdie Sun each night does ſet 
Andriſeth from yon roofe? Doft thinkths Moone 
With double borne, and glittring tapers, ſdons 
Williſſue theuce? Didſt ever ſeean eye 
Which checkt the beames of awſull Majeſiy? 
Doft thinkg an earth-borne beauty can be found, 
Which darts forth luſtre from the ſullen ground, 
To kiſſe the glorious Skjes? or canftthou thinks 
The Queeve of beautie dwells in ſucha chinke? 
Doſt thinke? tis poore ;why doe I queſtion ſo? 
Thoud ar* ft confirme all this by cath, I know, 
Since my Bellama's there, all life, all breath, 
Whoſe preſence can enlive the ſoule of death, 
Deſpight of ſickly Nature : ſhe i alt faire 
And truly meriteth Bellezza's chaire. 

All tbeſe faire treaſures which diſperſed lys 
T'wixt Poles and Pardllels pay-to bereye 
And, with.her ſpan, contraftedin ber meet, 
As radiant ,red, white, ſmooth, ſoft, rich,and feet; 
Sbe is the worlds Epitomy and ſoule, 
And with ber inchofearth, out-worths the whole+ 
Chee's beaaties Archy-fount : as riv'lets ſmall 
Burrowfromgreater currents,and they all 
Pay tribute to the Ocean, juſt [0 
Te Geer ſoefer of winged Cupids Bw, 
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34 3 The pleaſing Hiftorie 


Borrow from brighter, the brightef! pay 
Homage unto Bellama, beauties day. - 
7 tell thee, there's not one ſmall worth of hers, 
But loudly ſuyes, that foppiſh nature erres 
TI other beauties : nor is this all, for why? 
Her thoughts pluck farres,11d dukth*imperiallskie. 
Fertue aud Beautie both : why * tis as rare 
As froſts in Tune,or Comets in the aire, | 
As Croves in Aftick, eZ vlas want pufſes, 
Or ſhe-preciſians want Geneva rofjes. 
Tet my Bellam' alone 474d ove unites 
T he beauteous colours noble red and whites, 
ith keavens ifſue,Vertce : dar'ſt then d:ny, 
Tj not arvine, ber halje a Deitie? 
Tip Cynthie's hornes with wonder ; winde alcut, 
And mount the ſaddle of awirgedcloud : 
Then circle earth, and ſeeif thou canft finde 
Halfe ſuch a feature with/orarea minde. 
{ know when thou retumnſt thou'lt ſay with me, 
Bs!lama's Zeautie 154 A percec. 


Thus he toreckes and buſhes did diſcover, 
"The ſecret flames which (corcht his heated breaſt; 
"Chovgh he as yer wasnata yocall lover, 
But ſhrowded his cloſe love tn ſmiles and jeſt ;; 
' Yet Fortane frentimes does Venus grace. 
Hee gorlip. freedomeinan qpoilell 
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_ of Albino and Bellama; 35 


For there a T'urkes Elygiuin'was the ſtage 
Whereonthe Virgines afted parts of mirth,. 
Which. Nature did with nobler gifts engage, 
And decked more than other parts of earth : 

And Bellam's breath was ſuch 8 powerfullthing,. 


Ic here eid keepe aneverlaſting ſpring. 


The angry puſhngs of congealing Eaſt, 

Aud fturdy Northycold Winters ttonteft royſters;.”- 

Durſt ne're ot cnrled Jockes the trees deveſt, 

Nore're were heard to whiſtle in their cloyſters: 
Such vernall blatts came from Bellama's mouth; 
Kept here' #avonius,and the dropping ſouth. 


And if ſharp frofts did in her abſence fteale- 
Into this place,and glaz'd the tatling fireames; 
Then into chtyftall would the ſprings congeale;. 
Andev ry flower was rayd with filver beames :. 
Yetif Belg did bur glance her eye, 
The chryitall and the filver thence did ye, 


Ny,firange it was to heare the parling wet, , 

The ſawcie froſt with angrymurmures chido, . 

And with ts conſtant jarres ane ftruglingsfret.,, 
Then thaw to reares, and on the Yenice ſlide . 

= *'Yeroft Bellama would call in her rayes, | 
 Toview the filverpurles, and chryftall wayess- 


1nto this garden once Albino gotz: | 

Yet ah, but once, and met his ſoveraigne faire; 
Hoping theirkearts ſhould ty the Gordian knot, 
He fand her beauty with ſuch courting aire: — _ 
For though he was a Monk, love did inſtru big, 
Ani 1o Bowie alles Forrene didcontug Wo. = 
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56 The pleading Hiſtories 
"He oftentimes with trembling thombe would preſſe 


4 


"Though TL ſhould.want heart band @r;YAQYceto no 
"When firſt your beautyin mine eyes.did ſhine, 


Her daunting veine, way to her heart to finde, - 
Whilſt conſcious the her looks with red wold drefle, 
Fearing herpulſe was traytor to her minge : 
For *cis eatruth'd by ſome,that by this vaine 
We may the knowledge of affeRions gaine, 


Such Enowledgegaind, he by her pulſes couch, 
Which leapt co meet, netchide kis buke thombes, 
"T hat he defar'd a kifle, and found ir ſuch, | 
Whoſe ſweernefle farjout-ſweets Hybla's combes : 
Then cryd, give for eachlip a cherry-ſweet, 
And then a third, in which they cwo may meet: 


Vuch quickning beat was from thoſe kiffes fcnt, 

f hat thawd his voyce,and didunfreeze his congue, 

[Packt thence deſpaire;exiled diſcontent, 
dmade him vent what was concealed long :. 

For though deſire and loye each minute bid him, 


Net feare,hishabit, and her beaury chid him, 


Madam,queth he, vouchſafe acourteous exre 
Vnto my.words, ſcat froman.amorous heart, 
Which hath long time bin wrackt with hope &fex, 
Griſcly deſpaire,and'Cupids awfull dart; 

And till this time (reftrain'd by black diſaſters) 
Could ne're apply lip-love,or yowell-plaſters, 


Be pleas'd to know (yer ſure you needs muſt knowi! 
A beauty ſo divincmuſt needs divine, | (ft 


TI hey lliprincomybreaſt, and told myhearrs 


AThe gogot love by them bad fearadates -- 
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of Albino and Bellama, 97 


My heart made quickreply, (if hearts-haye yoyce ) 
Yonever have ſuch faithfull ſervants been, = 
That what you like, T'le freely call my choyce, 
For beauty brought by you,does fires teen; 

Carry this meflage back,tell her 'ris beſt 

That hers thould heat my beſome, I her breaſt, 


Peace,peace,quothy ſhe,ſpeaknot a word of love, 
For feare my:anger,ſcornes,and folly writes, 
Eagles love Eagles, and the Dove the Dove : : 
Hankes.brouk not Buzzards; or the Pheaſant Kites, 
Equals loveequals : butun-equall flame 
Isccen'd wichtolly,and expires.with ſhame. 


True,quoth he,likeneſſe does the heart encline, 
Greatnefle loves greatnefle, without farther ſearch, 
Yetcrawling Iviesloftic Elmes en-twine, 
 And-gall-lefle Turtles with the Eagles pearch. 
I baulk your greatnefle; for as goed, notgreat, 
Ihomagepay,and loves alarumsbear. | 


Thoſe airytitles, which ambicion ſwell; 

And pufte like bladders,ot like-bladders burſt, 

The worldlings geddeſfe,which.inchefts does dwel,, 
I gnawne with ruſt,and makes: thecheſters curſt, - 
runs 15 ty d unt@the Princes eye, 

And. wealth to Fortunes murability.. - 


Muſt Hymen ftgope untothe nods ofgolil? - - 

And Vertye by the:Herauld be controle - _ 
No,love does blaze the nobleſt armes: andſhe,,, 
(Thas-canmainiaine berſslic,uo lave canme. 
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38 The pleaſing Hiſtorie. 


Stay ſtay ,quorh ſhe, you will be our of winde, ... -:/ | VY 
Me thinkesghe voyce of greatnefle ſpeakesdelight i fl G 
Ouc Poets onely then fazgne Cupid blinde, i, T 
When children of the Sin doe dore on Night, Y 

Or folly mounted on [cariau wings, | 

Courrs Queens afte1ons, & doesgaze on Kings, 
No,(ayes Albing,ris the contrary, BEES x 
Love never is more purblinde chen when earth-- D 
Joynes huuſe to houſe, and pedigrees doetye - - A 
Scutcheons to Scutcheons 1n pure vertuesdeurth, | F 

For Regall flames bleftgoodnefe onely teenes, 

And yertue onghtto court the love of Queenes, 
We all are borne for publiquegood: 'tisvaine | Si 
With torch-ligheco cnbelfiſh Tirwxs rayes, : ly 
Or caft our ſtock of water inithe maine; + + 
Such ve from lawesof love and nature Rrayes : A 


But thoſe that Fortune hath enrichr with goods, 
Should darne up natures wants,by mixing, bloods. 


Was I the C2/ar of the Romane ftemmes, 
(Once. enely darling to the King ofskies) 

Did both the Indiespay metribuce-Genunes,; - \ : 
PF de not unite adouble Majeftic, WrOg ul 
For being no diftinRtionin degree, © + 
She would afſume that honour due to me}. /. 


Shee dchide ime ſooner thaw Idurſt checker, i || © 
On ſome choyce meanetharhonour Bde conferre;. : 
Should ſie with humble $irsandlow' befeedhes. || + 
Thus was ſhe tyde to payment of-reſpe&ts,” 
Mlicene'd with Rate-orero mize nog .. "Pp 
62 it ere- 
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of Albino\ay« Bellama. 


Where wy Pan's An 1 ſeale, - 
Greatnefle is not requir'd to-ſor hightamd: 
Though greatnefſe here'may vertyvs'aRts repeale ;. 
Yet vertues a&s in Cupids courts muſt ſtand, 
Then where 1 finde grace, feature, vertues dwell, 


39 


I've greatneffe, wealth and honour : tole the bell, 


Then with kinde aires,life of my wiſhes ſpeake; 
Bid honour know his diſtance, wealthdepart, 
Andletthe day of true comentment break - 
From thy clearelips,to cheare my mifted heart, 
O with owne circle, let myatmesenfold * 
The ſoule ofhoneur, andthe hcatrof gold. 


Str, quoth B:{lama, wealth is not myaime, 
Nor does the gales of honour heave myſoule, 
I ughed prize an ationthan a name, 
And value more a pamphlet than aroule. 
| Where I with comelinefe finde yertne mixer, 
My love,cycs,thoughts,are onthatobjeR fixe:- 


I ſpcake.net much of love; leſt yqupreſume; 
And ſpeak a little, Jeſt you ſhould deſpaire, 
I would nothave my words your hopes deplume, 
Nor featherthem toreach the higheſt aire, 
Iſumme up all in this, when as T ſay, 
I will not with diſdaines thy ſervice pay. 


Oh happy words! oh more than ſacred breath / 
Albinolve, Bellamaſayes thou muſt: T4 
Confront dire Fate, andchallenge meagre death,, 
[Tis netinthem 46 moulder theero duſt; 

Yer be advis'd,let not proud folly in, 
; -;The conqueſt ig23 great ro hole 28 win, 
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40 The pleaſing Hiſtorie3 

Our Anchoriſt with all the words that joy 

Hearting a lover,wasacquainted with, 

Accolts his Saint,rew 0, the winged boy, 

And cox , gour tothe Queene. of heate and pith, 

7M te and glancfd,payd thanks, defir*da kifle, 
prayd tume give an age unto his bliffe, 


Sm 
An 
But when dayes Jamphad wan the weſterne clyme, 
And wrapt his headin Sea-greene Thetis hap, 
Our lover muſt obſerve the chaunting time, 
And bids his Saint adiew : oh hard miſhap? 


Ohtis a hell ro think what helliſh paine 
True lovers. by unkinde divercement gaine / 


Yet by that time the hoary headedSyre 

Had ſum*d twelve fixty minutes,he againe 

Returnd tthis Lady,when bright Tytans fire 

Was newly riſen from the brackiſh maine, 
And commen greetings paſt amidſttheir pleaſures, 
He,inhis Lalcchand theſe lines catreaſures, 


Lou Bellama's walking in the 
Gardey, and with bim. 
MY teeming phanke ſtrives(chayce fair )to chain 


Eternity to time, that nere ſhall waine; 
And make thoſe garden minntes ſec the Sun 
Eatombdin darkneffe, and theearth un-ſpun 
Ere they expire that all ſucceding times 
May know and tell the ſubje&oftheſerimes,, 
Aft me Flora, that I may with grace 
Worthy its honour, ſhadow forth.that place- ud 
> ops} ragrant Flowres, 


Of ſpreading trees, ſwe 
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6f Albinoand Bellama, 45 


Fech twigge with amorous touch embrac't his Mate, 
Lthe Bacchus ſacred tree his propping ſtare; 

Or [vie,Elme, that neither Sun nor W inde 

Tobts retired conclaves paſſage finde. 

Within whoſe walles a halfe-nights darkneſſe dwelles, 
Which Satyrs growing pallaces excelles, 

Or Anchorets ſecluding Hermitage. 

> WW Here, like 4 common Theater, or Stage, 

Each ſpiced childeof earth tm Summer robe, 

And Iris mantle, opes his cloſed globe , . 

Knowes his appearing cue, and freely playes _ 

Oth' wiſht-for preſence of your quicknrg rayes * 

Such perfe# wivifying influence 

Dwells in yonr lookes, Lights Chariot driven bence, 
That your fole preſence can create 4 Spring, 

From Winters ſroxen bands can looſe each thing, 

From Edrths entombing Sepulchre can 'raiſe 

Each fleeping Flowre tochaunt forth Maia's prayſe : 
s, | This made amazement ſeixe my minde to View 
Halfe-aged Winter bid ſo ſoone adiew 

To this Elyzium of the Pagansjoy, 

And Chloris with ber new-bruſht clothes ſo coy 
Before, andhardly to be wonne;come forth 

Crowndwith the glory of) ber ſpringing worth, 

To court our eyes : nay more.t mc es ang 
Coverd with Carpets greene,befringed round 

With ſmiling Roſie trees, with glotious fore 

Of Daxies, Suckles, Cow-ſlips , d nav ore 

Like hunting Veſtes of Satoniſco'greeve, 

Enboſt with Gems,by Fawns and wood-nymphs Qucey 
Worne, when the tuſhed Boare, Beare, panting Hart 
Th*unkennell;youze, dif=franke with nimble art. 
Andleft your ſpotleſe ſoles ſhouldſuffer ill, * 
Ayres fleeting tazs Ghryſtalline frreames diſt il 


— 


Fo 


_— ot : A 
- 
vl ? 


42 The pleafing Hiſtorie 


To waſh the graſſie-tufted tapeſtry, 
WW bich whiſtling windes with murai tings baſle to dry. 


Andevw'* ry tender branch whereon you tread, ' 

To mak: your tract” g, pacing moves its head, 
Alcineus Grchara, or that precious root, 

W hich bore old futias daughters.golien fruit : 

Th Tdalian meunt where Cytherca firayd, 

Or that where Cercs lucklefſe dwgutecr playd, 
When as the Kj«g of jhades {arprizedber. 

Nor may the Romanes pride with this confer, 

For here ali Maja's treaſures areunited, 

W bich deegwhich ſhall, or ſences ere dilighted, 
Tet ſummer'dby your eye gach & lower does bud , 
Bl-ſſomes,ſprouts,0pens,bloomes and chewes the cud, 
Tour preſencehearts them all : © be as kinde . .. 
As untothem,to me ! ſhoot through my Tinde. 
Shine through my heart with one, one ſmiling ray, 
So ſhall it open bloſſome, ſprout as they, 

Fpic't with the choyceſt ſweets e're Veaus bad, 

In all the poftures of true ſervice clad, 

T'rimd with the beauties of the richeſt ſprivg. 
All fertile t00, «ll f{ore of fruit ſhallbring : 

This ,choyce affe ton ;that , ebaſte logaltie; 
This,v9wes; that ,ſervice; and that sconſlancie, 
Made up into a noſc-g41, cirded in 

With twiſis of love, whichyoutb ard vertue ſpine 
T ben Breath and Kay, makg endaccept tbe-Pofie,, 
And ſeale acontratt twixt the Lil” and Roſie. - 
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O f Albino and Bcllama. 43 


xn-ſphearcd thus with virgines,oft ke would 
7. WTcil pretty rales, fraught with concerted marth, 
Diſcourſe of forraigne ſtates: ſometimes ua fold 
Aſudden jeſt,may give to laughter birth : 
T hus to beguile the time ne oft would doe, 


And unſuipeRed did his Lady woce, 


Then privately ſometimes with her woald walk 

Along apayed way,where lofty trees 

Bore onely wirneſle of their am'rous talke, 

Plaiting their branched pride, that-none might ſee, 
Andleſt quick envie ſhould their dalliance (py, 
Themſclvesabout the trees the brambles tye. 


Here in ſoft whiſpers did kecourther love, 

And ſtrove by oath their loves roratifie. 

Madam, ſayes he,thisreaſon may youmove, 

That day and malice have too many eyes, 
When my l1ps areſcald,and I attempr in vaine, 
Toſend the children of my. teeming braine, 


Not halfe ſo vigilant the Dragon was, 
Which Colchos treaſure watcht,as'is your Dame, 
$a that they muſt through Argus: head-peece paſſe, 
Which ſeeke hereto enkindle Cnpids flame, | 
.T kaIw your jealous Matrone does diſcoyer 

How my:faintheart abeut your breaſt does hover, 


Sir, ayes Belloma, there is no ſuch hafte, -* 
Time will appointour loves fome'firter ſeaſons, 
My father muſt ungirdlefirt my waſte, 
Love wilklnot be repeld by forte, but reaſons * 
Ani more, you know itis iti vaine to ſtrive, 

| Hefesno efcupins this Monafticke hive, ws 
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44 Thepleafing Hiftorie 

When as the third dayes Sun,three houres or more, 
Our. Zenith has behinde him left, hithes 

Returne, andI will meet thee ; not before : 

My thoughts (quoth he) doe in your abſence wither, 
Pincht with the ſharpeſt blaſts cold winter breathes 
But your, your looks my heart with bloſſoms wreathes 


T hat foolifh glafle which meaſures time with ſand, 

Enough of gravell has to meet aycare, 

With Icfler trouble T conld Hermes wand, 

Than the ſad torture of your abſence beare: 
Change then thoſe houres ro minutes; dayes,to day, 
If youſay 't ſhall be ſo,time muſt obay, 


Alas! quath ſhe,my faithis not ſo ſtrong, , 

Tothinke reality with language dwells, 

Nor can I think you count"thoſe minures long; - 

Whenyou' rempleyed- with your Beads and Bells, 
Yet t' basthe face of truth, Ile therefore try 
If rime will pay ſuch duty to mane eye, 


"Theſe words have lent my body anew ſoule, 
And ſhot (quoth ſhe) afirethrough every veyne, 
Doubt not,your yoyce times cixcle can controubke, 
And make the Sunne his haſty Tennets reyne. 
Nay more,methinks m*enlightned eyes; diſcover 
*Bout you the gods with vailed bonnets hover, 


I*m halfe perſwaded,”twas not blaſphemy 

For me to ſay your-ned canravell Fate, 

Thaw into Chaos this firme globe of dry, 
Becken-the planers,and their towres unn-ſlate, 
 Methinkes I ſeerhbe Sun naild rd his sky, 
Va-nath his Carre and chrow his whip-ſtafteby 


Peace, 


. 
] 


of Albino 4d Bellama. 45 


Peace,peace, quoth ſhe, Albino, thou doſt rave, | 
Why dwels ſuck language on thy wretching rongyue? 
Wilt thou juſt vengeance force to dig thy grave 2 
Thinkſt thou ſterne Fate will ſuffer ſuch a wrong? . 
Pinniog thy wores,let them notſoarc fo high, 
Leſt they ſhould gaſh the clouds,and ope the sly. 


We muſt not play with ſharpes,nor kifle the flame, 
Dally with heaven,or up-braid the gods, 
Left their juſt anger make thar powerstame 
Such ſawcie ſcandals with their plagues and rods, <+ 
| Then wing nomore Bellama's name, butler as 
The Pearle be called Peale, the Ter but iIct, = 
I 


Goe home jnclouds, leſt Enyy ſee thy face, 
And come not till thoſe minutes taske the watch. 
_. BE Madam, faycs he, Ile bid chem mend their pace, 
s| © Tisjuſt with lovers every haire ro catch, 
_ Thatdights occaſions brow change date for date, 
Entrench ſometimes upon the rights of Fate. 
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Yet your command ſhall ſtand, Ile not tranſgreflc,” 
But watch the hand unzill it joynt the houre, 
; | Andallmy parks with gloomy ſhades will drefle, 
That undiſcoverd I may win this boure : 
rex i May all the bleſſings which a lovers voyce 
Breathes on his - waitonyou my choyce. 
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Here did they meet to rivet faſt their heart, 
Where not a breath theirprivate joyesdiſturbe; 
They thoughtnoeye a ſawcieraydurſt dart, 
Or any voycchad power theirloves co curbe. 
Se credulous arelovers, and ſo faine p 
by Y 12 theirconjeGures would congduſum's i : 
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46 The pleaſing Hiftorie 
Butthis bright Sun of joy eclypſed was, 
And pitchy clouds their glorious sky did (mutch, 
Thea Venus joyes were like ro Venice glaſſe, 
Poore glaſſe-like coyes.that periſh'with a touch, 
A. Guardiansanger,or a parents frowne,' 
 Nips loves freſh bloſſemes,and a wiſh uncrowne, 


The jealons matrone from hertowring loft, 
O'ce-look: th'amabirious trees which hem'd them in 
Or'e-heard their yows, their fighs, & language ſoft, 
And ſaw how Cupidleapt from skin toskin; 

The traffique of their li ps ,and how thin balmes, 
Didglueand cement faſt their melting palmes. 


When ſhe perceiv'd theprogrefle of their love, 
Religious careimpanneld ſtraight a Tury 
Ofrhoughts and plots, this ſtranger toremove, - 
Soothed with profit, and enflam'd with fury, 
Vih'ringher Jingu2ge with athreathing frowne, 
She as&'d her bufines with thar ſhaved crowne, 


Why was that ſickly yoyce, whoſe feeble gales 

Can raiſe no ecchoes;hand,and elbow chat, 

Eye-dialogues diſcourſe, and wanton tales 

T hat way of am'rov[neffe,andrhis; and that ? 
Speak truth Bellemayhas thy hearr,as voyce, 
Decreed hat youthfullntvak thine only choyce ? 


Bellema ſtartled at this ſudden newes, 
Yet did her anſwers all conſiſt of 'noes, 
Burt yet,alas/her klond obſery*dthe cues, © 
And call'd byguilr, her Lilly bagkes ore-flowes : 
Se that though ſhe with ſetled vowes denyde, 
Yetto the eye her bluſkes guilty cryde, Sy 
Fm : eſt 
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Bellama to excuſes turd her aire 


of Albino azd'Bellama. 4 
Whenas the matrones Euſie eyes hadread ' ''& f 
Love on hercheekes in bloudy letters wrir, © 
She askt her why blind folly this fad lead: gn 
Her reaſon,'gainſt ccligion; lite or wir? LEI CT 
Or ifſhe needs mult love, why did ſhe ſcowte 
Vpon ſtate-ſattens,andembrace acowle? ' © 


7s « 


. 7 o 
Framing pretences for her amorous ſaith, 


From her excuſes ſhe with-held her faith. 
And with ayoyceſhrill and as fierce as thunder, 
Sware the would knap their filly loves in funder, 


Thoſe ſcarlet gowns, which doom=nffenders,death, 
Or the proſcriprions of the Romane ftare, 
Hadnotthe tithe of that aFrighring breath, 
Althongh'they weakned hell,and threatned Fate; 
As had theſe words which feeble Love did ſhiver, 
Snap his weak ſtrings, & crack hisempty'd quiver 


But all this while, Albino fate with pleaſure, 

And on his trencher joy and mirth attend, 

Nor todelight will he allow ameafure, + 

As, ar one fitting he his itock wouldſpend. 
Nay, if he f{ept, he dread of nought but rings, 
Gloves, fans,masks,monkies, & fuch prety things. 


And whenthetime of his aopzoach approach'r, 
His eyedid travell with the Dal "Ls | 
Then ſtarted nip to ſee Don Pheburcoach't, | 
Bad him makebſte and at tharmijnute ſtand, '_ 
That this bleſtday maycount more moments flighr 
Thancouldthe tour Alcides getiiall night, | 
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43 The pleaſing Hiſtories 


Bur oft we (ce before a ſudden daſh, 

The Sunſalutes the carth with hotteſt gleames: 

So here bgfore misfortunes harſheſt laſh, 

Ioy on Atbing {þax his choyceſt beames. 
Thatevety thought was crowned with a flarrey 
Andrid with Venus in her falver Carre, | 


Roſe out oth'yault, with love and hope aduſt, 

And inconceit;fed on his fature ſweet, (juſt, 

Thinking *'what moſt may pleaſe, not what's moſ 

And with what phraſe he ſhould his Lady.greer, - - 
Vowing in this full heat of luſt and pride,  - 
Totry how fait Bellama's girdle's tyde, 


But as eur Alchymilts doc ftudy much, 

Spend all their wits and wealth to inde that one, 

Which baſer ,metals, doth en+gold with touch, 

{As he which once did awe the Phrygian throne 
And when they long have dreamed ofa mafic, 


WS £50 - 


'Theip filvers'srurnd to tin, their gold to braſle, 


Inſt ſoour Amoriſt Ruft fall with hope,. 

Came to this walke for his expected treaſure, 

"The chryſtall caſements of bis ſouledid ope, 

Toletin th'otyeR of his joy and pleaſure; - 
But whenhe thought tfhave found hislovely lafle, 
Hisloye was Lady-ſmocks,his Lady grafle, - 


He ſcarchtwith ſtrier care,each buſh and bowre, 
Thendid che Fairy King, and Hob hiaman, _ 


re . =: eycs intocack branched rowre, 

Andmidi} the ſharpned pikesof bramblesran,” 

_ -Prickt forward with igang Fo with ſpite, 
Ang vengeth here what love andbace EN A 


Upon his Be/lam« uſing and fore 

faking the Walke. 
Hen walking T ſent forth my watchſulleyes, 

W To fetch in objefts, like Bellena's ſpies, 

Alorg this ſwelling way ,which checkerqwas _ 

With ſmooth=fac't pebbles, not with pikedgrafſe 

Bellama pac*t, whoſe onely pacing ſet 

Vpen the paved watke a Coronet | 

Of Flora's pride,Carvations,Tulips,Lillier, . 

Panfies,Pinkes, Roſes, Dafja-dywn-dillies: 

Nay more,me thought I ſaw the rubbiſh ways 

Saphirs, Pearles, Kubies, Onix=ſiones, out-ray 

The very channell proud of ber bleft weight, 

Sweld up with pride unto theridges beight 

nc: il ro kiſ/e her feet,and made the way an alley, 

With this choyce Fairemine eyes (ah) once did daliey;; 

Natares Epitomy ,whoſe curious brow * 

Was like a ſmoothed mount of bleached ſnow, 

At whoſe cleare foot Nature divine did place 

T'wo Diamonds, which did enlighten all ber face : 

So that twas like thoſe orbes wherein doe tray 

The planct-lampes,or Cupids ſucking way ," 

And from theſe gemmes ſuch flyer rayes wereſent, 

Which hatched &'reber light accoutrenent. 

$0 that dull fancies would have thought ſhe had 

In Cambricke Holland, or pure Lawnebeen clad 

Nay I, at firft,thought it bad Cynthia bin 

Deckt in ber brotbers ſun=ſhine Ecmilin, 

She ſhot ſuch glorious beames : but now alas! 


TLF 


Is hayd already , andth*ungemd lone 
drfeathers catch to fly where ſve fs gene: 
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Shee®s gone, ſhee's fled, and lo,the mournirg graſp 4-5 
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50 The pleaſing Hiſtories 
T he branched Beech,theOke,and towring Aſh, 
Bend both their browes and boughes my face tolaſh: 
The angry thornes my hands though armed, ſcratch, 
And teſty brambles at my veſiures catch : 

{WV hich was before the curſe of humane ſin, 
But now ,by her ,out-ſmeld the Eglantine ) 

T wonder-ſtrucken, askt aholy Thifile 

#/ hich with h  ſharpnedpikes began to brifile ; 
C Bat know ,«t firft twas but an homely weed, 
#1er preſence made it holy ,vot its ſeed) 

#F by all with irefull lookes thus threatned me ? 
It is ſuppos ©/Bellama faire (quoth be) 

The goddefſe of this walke, was forc*t by you 

T0 this benighted path to bidadiew. 

Alas! quotb T, (mean while the thifile paus'd) 
Their wrath is undeſery'd, I never caus*d 

By any ill dmeanes that Saint to leave 

iT his place and widow every branch and greave, 
Pnto your teftates I my ſelfe refer, 

How choycely I have ever honourdher, 

Fave payd my tribute-complement s,and gave 
\ReſpeFs as much as due ,or ſhe would have. - 
But people (worſe than thoſe that peop'e /lewes ) 
Whoſe onely joy confifts in telling newer, 

Or Paz zell el/e with ber envenomdlips 

T our glory and my comfort doe cclypſe, 

Tis them they ought ro chide, ſor oxely thay 
Compellber toforſake this glaomy way. 

Tet ſpight of all diſaſters, Fate and Hill, 
'Albino's beart ſhall withBellama dwell, 

' Andthough chill winter nip both you and me, 
We ſhallers long our Suns end Summers ſeve 


of Albino 49d Bellama: 51 
This ſayd he ſtraight forſooke his Gilent grove, 
Trimming his lookes which paſhon did untrim, 
And haſtes to finde the object of his loye, 
But ſuch an eyethe watroncaſt on him, 
T hat ſury on her lookes did ſeem to dwell 
And envy to her face tranſplanted hell, 


Heartlefle Albizo with much pain did view 
How on her lookes madnefſle and angerrang*d, 
And on Bellamhe private glances threw, .. 
To bring him wordif that ſhe ftood-unchang*dy 


Ifſhe continuFfd ſquare deſpight of them, 
Whoſe jealous eyes did all their aRions heny 


Bellama knew the language of his eye, 

But could notgive reſpect to Cupids law, 

For Piazella to her eyes did tye | 

A conſtant watch, which kept her eyes in awe, 
That the was forc*tropeep within her yailer 
For there the matrone did her eyes en-jayle. 


The ragged crue which are. en-wrapt in chaines, __ 
Throgh grates more freedom-have of fight than ſhe, 
Whichin them both produc'd ſuch griefes and pains 
Too ſharpe and lowd to beexpreſt by me. £1 
| Albizonow does judge his abſence better, 
And choſe a proxee to preſent a letter, 


One of his order, (deemd a truſty friend  _ 
Endeard to him by favours, oath and.yow)}- - 
Washis Talthibins, ordaind toſend- 


Toher, whoſe beauty makes life 4 tarbow? 
The Monke embracf the office; and did (ware 


By all ous (caxlec oathes, faith, truch,and care. 
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52 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 
Albino now to every Santoprayes, 

'Aad for ſuccefle hishands with zeale does reare, 
Courting his Lady in ſome Iriſh Layes, 

And robd his finger of its gelden (ſpheare 


En-neald, (Tsve in hope) and ſure griefs waves 
If Anchorlefle, had been t'is wiſhes graves, 


A cet. 


TT. Tomec's faireMetres, Vaudebrad 1]lile 
| _ - Of te fine towne of Vaſchefter: 


JCk predee metres be not coy, 


” But intertaune mece's love vit joy: 
For me be not a ſnottee boy. 


[Vat tough meruſſell not in filke, 
{And keep mee's ſervaunts vit capeSilke, 
(Yet me be not a (op of milke, 


is 
O87 oO OTOT See ORE, ro rn Wy Oran 
OY 
= 7” 2D ME Wy TT ' = I 
— _ * 


{Vat rough me vil not Aautly ſtrer, 
'Andilke de Peacock poudely jet; 
[Yet me be yary pruce and near. 
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\Vat tough me vil not Iye vit pimpes, 
'And pend me's coyne on light-teale ſhrimpe; 
;Yer mecan hug,buſle pre ttee nymphes, 


\Vattongh me ha ne Hankene Hound, 
'And vilnot ſuarc begot,;dzound, _ 
'Yet faith mee's "don plumpe and ſound 


'Vat rough me cannot Mandam ſay, "0; 
And vil ty Fanan Monkee play, 
et meconflatreryel as thay, = 
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sf Albino azd Bellama, 53 
Vat tough me connot honont ice 


Vit titles landee Cor D, 
Yet tou ſault a good Metreſs bee. 


Vat tough,yattongh,Tck ſay,yat tough, 


Wi; Ick ſay, udſnigs,in feck I trough, | 
Yet Ick drive not te Caurt and Plough, 
_- Then pretee,pretee, Buxome faue, 


Letme notlaunguiſhin depaire, 
But ſay me's ſures all gaunted are. 


Let ne mee'sIriſh Borrell ſpeach, 
Ia tyne affetion mauke o breach, 
For me con berter ſay ſo teach. 


And me can be as blyth and free 

As auny puſh or ſaunten hee, 

Tea ſay,and ved, and bed vit me; | 
Tyne feyrfull friend and good ſeryaure, 
Patrick Applous, te fine,te bave, te 
$*llan Friſh-men: 


- 


po 


Uponthe Ring fent to his- 


Bellama. 


Vid oft-times diſdaines to dwell 

In loftie pallace, but does ſhell 

Himſelfe in ſtcaw-thatchr roofe; ang choyce 

For noyell, a September roſe rt $3 

Before a Diamondto preſent 

Or time ia falver ſcilings peng, Wk < 
; D 3, | __ Grens 
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54 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 
Great gifts enforce, but ſmall ones wooe, 
And forc't reſpe&s will neyer doe. 

He queſtions his owne worth,that feares 
[To wiiſperin his miſtrefle cares | 
With ſmalleſt gifts,fince true worth hates 

A boune which for him lowdly prates, 

And female worths may juſtly flight 

T hoſe thar,but with guilt ſwords, dare fight. 
,Theſe make me ſend chis little ring, 7 
{An Embleme of a greater thing) 

* Tis bruis'd, hencerepreſenteth true _ 
My keart bruis'd,bent and bowd for yous 
Anatomiſts conclude by art, 

A yeineis ſtretched to the heart. 
Froth*ſmalleſt finger of the left, 

From veine and finger comes this geft: 
Hence merits better, ſince we finde 

Many ſend preſents, few their mindes, 


VPON THE POESIE 
I live in bope, 


Ts hope that makes me live,and when 
My hope's transfer'd to other men, 
Divorc't from me,health cannor give 

A firength to make my rent heart live, 

A rented heart tis truly call'd, 

For love of vertues you enthrall'd 
Tenantat will to you, and paycs . 
Large rents of fighes each howre and dayes, 
But to what number they amount, 

Tuzzles Arithmetick to count ; 

Then courteous Land-lady be pleaſe 


To ſpaſe my heart ® bife-long leaſe, £16 
41% 
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Elſe ev'ryſlight and frowne of yours, 
Will curne your tenant out of doores, 

Yet hope perſwades me not to doubr 

My heartſhall not be turned out: 

For you have promiſed to come 

An live withit,or exchange home, 

SoI be Land-}ord anto thine, 

And you be Land-1ady to mines 

Say I torhis, and onely Fate | 

Shall change the tenor of our tate, 
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Bardino from the Coven poſts with ſpeed 

Vato Albino's onely Polar ftar, | 

Loaden with bleflings,and beware, take heed, 

As the great grand=dames ſonne prepar'd for war, 
Or asa wilowes ſonne,whoſe onely joy 
Hangs on the nuptials of her Iuſty boy. 


Likeas a Pilor to ſome floating keele, 
When as the buſtlers from old @/Eol's cave, 
On Neprunes furrowd back make itto reele, 
And at his death ſhoot billow after wave : 
So toſt in ſeas ofgriefe Albino tyde, 
His loves choyce pinnace to Bardino's guide, 


But Biſhop Gurs, tunsbelly'd, all-panchr Fryer, 

In fight of Lesbia's towres ſplit his faire Gallcy, 

Prov'da difſembling and perfidiouslyer, 

From his foule breaſt deceit and hate did (alley, 
The ſeeds of every fin in him did bud, 
Nothing gid wither but this one thing, Govd/ 
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Wound not the harmlefie aire with mournfal hoots 


56 The pleafing Hiftorie 
For to win credit with the !Lady-morther, 
\And raiſe a liking of himſclfe in her, 
He prov*da traytor to his Abbey-hrother, 
With Abbatceſle in private docs confer, 
And unto. her imparts his amorous newes, 
She,not Bellaw' his vowed ſervice viewes, 


But to Albino he returnd with faith, 
{Yet 'twas ag oath) Timportun'd thy Saint, 
Preft her t'us«lock thy ſecrets; bur ſhe ſaith, 
Whatpur-bliadefolly dues thyhbeart attain? 
| Thou knowſt what offers] refws'd and thou'le 
Coenfine ty loycunto a Rtarved coule, 


Rway flingsfhe,and leaves me diſconſolate, 

Norafterdain'd to me a wontedlook: 

Vox is Albino pincht with cruel Fate, 

Which isthe better, Cxpid,or thy book? | 
Hadftviewd her beauty with a ſcornfull eye, 
Thon hadſ not taſted of herpride and fic, 


Hapleflc Albiz*, and haplefleſo much mere, 
Becauſe Albin”, reſt quiet with tby lot, 
Hf Niles over-flow his ſandy floore 
Abovetwelve cuhits,it procures a rot, 
When at too high a pizxch affetions towre, 
Fate with misfortunes oft their hopes doth ſowte. 


vteetenot *gainſt YVolgo's ſtreame thy feeble keele, 
Be not like him who*gainſt a whirle-wind ſhoots, 
Or likethe Cockatricein pecking ſteele, 
For aQs*gainſt nature wrougr, deſpight do gaine, 
And love o're-dooking Fortune yeapes Rz” 
deg! 
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of Albinoa»d Bellama. 57 
Butletus ſce whar ſtrange effeR this newes 
Writes in his breaſt(diſaltersfatall booke) - 
What ſtronger plot his working mes brews; 
If's leftie thoughts be at thisan(wer ſhooke,, 
Alas! they are, ſo weakea thing is man, 
Craſktinto Atomes with a lighting fan.. 


His bloudretires unte bis throbbing heart ,, 

His wannedcheekes with lawne were over-{pread} 
An aſpin trembling looſned every part, 

His ſpirits fainted, and his vitals fled, ; 
And his quick hart with ſuch ſtrong motions beated 
That it, though chiP'd with feare,his body heated, 


Entring his chamber, ſtrewedo're with rue, 
He lean'd his head npon his ſwellivg pillow, 
And fighing,cryde,Bellama is this true, 
Muſt T be doomed tothe barren willow? 
I __ t,exempted from my pedants'art, 
I ſhould no mere have felt the willows ſmars; 


Thy eyes ſpake love, and every. glance you ſent, 

Vriton my heart, Albino is approv'd, ' 

Whenſo'cre my eyes unto thy feature went, 

\nd met with thine,they brought me word you lov'4 
Thencan Bel/ama not Bellamabe?- | 
She may Bellama be,butnotto me, 


Bleſt heavens! how-have mendeſery'd your ire; A 
bat made you frame this curſe, thisthing cald 77/9 
So comely and ſouſefull? giving fire (man, 


h 0 ſeare@.us men,and yet diſdaine to know man? | 
ie, | hy on their faces have you plac'd ſuchcharmes, 
|| 9makevecour wich pghythe work ofharme? 
uy 7 "17 a > T0006 
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58 The pleafing Hiſtorie 


Pandorafs box of woes was opened then, 

When firſt they took in hand to make a woman, 

And all the Furies joynd rotorture men; 

Yer women firſt were raregbut now grown common, 
And miſchiefs high, when once they comon grow, 
Entombe great ſtates, and commons overthrow. 


Thou Love, (what ſhould I call thee?) doeſt entice, 
Nay checkſt rebellion in the awfull gods, 

Women thy weapons are, of ſuch high price, 

'T hat beat with them, they humbly kiſſethe rods. 
No life,no joy,no ſweete, without alafle, 

And yet no ſweet nor joy (ince woman was, 


Our eyes doe ne*re miſtake theday for night, 
Nor can the pale-hewd pinkes for roſes paſle, 

But when on womens colours they doe light, 
"Then (brib*d)they look as through a painted glaſic, 
So that what women are we never lee, 

But what we wiſh and phanſie them co be, 


"Mongſt thouſand virgines which doe ſuck this ayre, 
I never knew but one,but che=—mone good, 
WhomT fappoſed full as good as faire, 
And ſhe was making efre Deucalions flood : 
But ſhe alas! what ſhould I (2y?-but ſhe 
Is woeto man, a woman ugtome, | 


"Thus in his beightned fury he condemnes; 

Both Fate and Fortunc, honour, wealth and worth, 

Raileth on virgines and their beamteous gemames, 

And curferh nature, thatdid bring herforth, 
But above all his ſharpincenſed Muſe, 


Ja weabfull Odes Don 6-91 does accuſe + 
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Of Albins and Bellama, 559 
An InveQive againſt 


Mi C V P I D. 
2 | 
W., Hou love, if thou wilt ſafer this ,be blinde, 
bl Deafe, dambe, and ſtupid, and unwiſely kinde, 


IF More unto flights than merits, and reward 
ce, I ReſpeRs and negligence with ſame regard, 
If Sattens&ifterence, and maides adorne, 
Then nature has with beauty,more with ſcorne,” 

L That they muſt fligger,ſcoffe, deride and jeere, 
Appoynt their ſervants certaine houwres t*appeare, 
Afﬀoord by number, kifles, ſights by tale, 

Command a certaine diſtance, and empale 

Loyes game from taſte or touch,and if ar all 

Mcn doe tranſgreſle, teepe all their wordsin gall: 
Check but the lcaſt preſumption, and with frownes 
Strike as much rerrour unto us as crownes; 

Love,if thow'lt ſuffer this, and wink at them, 

Make nS'eſteeme apebble fora gem, - 
| Stoope, crindge,adore,ſue, flatter, and'admire, 
"ie, Andin our boſomes teenſt thy amorous fire, 

May all the haggiſh Furies ſonndly laſh 

And with their ſnaky whips thy finewes gaſh: 

May all the tortures Hell encloſeth, fall 

On thee, if not enough,and, more thenall; 

But we——we men will be no more thy ſlaves, 
And womens too, wee'l pack unto our graves: 
Andin our filent beds of earth will court- | 
The ſlender-waſted wormes,and with them ſport, 
Dally, hug,toy,and vow their wimbling bufle 
1s full as ſweet as womens was tous. - 
En-wall'd with duftweel lye,tilb nature ſhall 


Pexceire chy malice (Cupid) awd ber fall, 


ſic, 


wks 


The pleaſing Hiſterie- 

'And weoes with fighes and tearesin loving gniſe, 
For areplantage of the world, toriſe, 

'Thenſhall our wils un-god thee, and thy mother, 
And Cupids be our ſelves one ro another. 

"Then in thy Temples ſhall no voyce bt heard, 

But Scriech-owles, Dors,aad Dawes,no* Altarreard 
Whereontoſacrifice true lovers hearts, | 
Scalded with fighes, and galled with thy darts, 
For we our ſelves,our ſelves will temples call, 
And make our boſomes Altars, wherconſhall 
From fourteen to fourſcare the females faires 
Burne Frankinſence of love with, ſighes and praires, 
. Andchangethe cuſtomeſo, that maidens then 

Shall court,1dmire,adere and woocus men, 


- "of 
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This (ayd, he ftrovet unbillow all with flumbers, 
Butth'more he ſtrove to reſt, leflle reſt he takes, 
His watchful thoughts each racing minute rumbers, 
Sellamg's wakening beautie him awakes, 
And having purchas'd ficepe, though they were 
Bellawg's beauty darted rayesathim: (dim, 


5Then ſtarting up, her ſubſtance faire to catch, 

'He loft the ſhadow,and did rave againe, 

Can grovcling Bramblesloftie Cedars ſcratch? 

©: wadling Duckes o're-ropthe towring Crane? 
Yet vertuesimp'd with perſon,reach asky, 
And te.anhigher pitch then Fortune flye, 


fThere is atrec, fo our Miſtorians write} 


Okingþightzof fairs aps gleriow glen. — 
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With branches fine, and glorious bloflomes dight, 
But never taſted. by the witty Bee, 
Fearing death lodgeth there,and this he feares,. 
' Cauſe totheeye ſo glorious it appeares, 


Not much unlike togltſe our women are 

Whom Nature has in daintic calowrsdreſt, 

And of nur women likeſt are the faire, 

For with much beauty vectues ſeldome reſt. 

- Would love all womenT had judg d tobe: 
Alpiya-like,or if notall,yetſhe, 


The Queen of beautie trampet was to-Mfars,, 
Officious Bawd unto laſcivious Tove, 
A patroneſle of thoſethar rude in Carres, . 
And in her Court nor vertnereignes, nar love, 
Butluſt and yanity with wily traines, 
That herepentance buyes,which beauty gaines. 


Sheas many trulls,like Menelaus wiſe, 

And ſhe ſuch light=skirt things for chaſte ones ſels,. 

With whom diflembling and deceits arerife, 

Smiles,tears,fighs,looks,with ſuchinchanting ſpels, 
If they but bend their brews, & ſhoot out frowns, 
They crack a ſcepter,and diſtemple crownes. ; 


Yet ſtay : but by the ſowre we know notfweer, 
White's ſilver hue adjoynd to black, ſhines beſt, 
How ſhould we know our hands,but by our fect ? 
Healthsonely priz'd,when ficknefledotharreſt, 
 Thisprinciple perkaps Bellama-holds, 
Summeris kaown by. Winterschilling celds, | 


Ferchance Bellame did notbreath that woe 
Which by 8&rfive vas convey ro mes 
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62 The pleaſing Hiſtories 
Nor dwelt upon her lipsthatſcornfull No, 
*T was onely forged by her Dame and he. 


Bur—why ſhould ſaſpition ſReale into my bre 
SulpeR a friend deceit with friendſhip reſt? 


No : Phaeton baſe ſonne to dayes bright blaze, 
Daring his Chariot felt [oves thunder fire, 
Aſtronomers, whileſt on the ſtarres they gaze, 
Oft-times do fanke intothe durty mire: 
Onely the Eagle without purblinde dampes, 
Can fixe his eyes-upon rhe prince of lampes, ' 


1} | - The ſonne of Dedalns ſoar'd up ſo high, 
'F-/ That Phebxs pluckt his waxcn joynted wings 3 
It was her pride checkt my ambitious eye, 
True love to hatred chang'd by ſights has ſtings, 
Tle write inveRives : no, Ile onely ery 
What vertne dwels in ſlighting Pocke 
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To bis Bellama ſighting hin, 


Ile bore the heavens, pierce the cloudsavaine, 
Make them full torrents weepe of brackiſh raine, 
' Toſecond mylaments, me thinkes the Sun 
' Knowing my clue is raveld and undone, 
10 11980 1 harmy Bellamaſlights, ſhould yext reGgne 
Sx 00 I his Gers Chartot his Eclpickline. 

EI If Bid Pheberun horn mad and lowdly cry, 

1308 Froth, hewle, as in a fit of lunacie, 

000 Nay,chrow apoyſon on Endimions lips, 

RI Fhreatenro drownethe world, the Sun eclypſe, 
URI | Keepe the ſtarres order Kill? or can they Rtirre, 
| Ea6 not Gigrelie? Knorr thex hom not Fogre? 
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of Albino 41d Bellama: 653 


Snreno: I faw bright Paphos ſnuffe her lampe, 
Yetvowd to quenchit with eternalldampe, 
Hurle all away, if that her ſervants toye 


Behadin noregard, hd awfull roye 


Harry along the milkie way to finde 

That ſuifling deity,that winged, blinde_—= 

And vowd toclip his wings asſhort as Munkes, 
Their ſtubbed beards moreſhortthan paincd .runk&$ 
Valeflc he ſhot adart withmore than ſpeed, 

To make Bellama's heart affeRions bleed. 
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Bold Ocean foames with ſpighr, his neb-tidesroarez || 


His billowes top and rop-maſt high doe ſoare. 
Nature herſelfc is ſullen,keepes her bed, 

And will not riſe ſo much as drefle her head, 
Regardlefle of the ſeaſons,will not fee 

Loude windes deplume the buſh and towring tree, 
The Ploughman tarrows earth,ſowes ſcedith'tides, 
But nature weepes for me, his paines derides 
Copernicus kis tcner's verify'd, - 
The maſlie Globe does*bout its center ride. - 

All chings diſ-rankt,nothing obſerves it ſtate, 
Change time andride, or poſt or ante-date 

But thou Be/lam” art deafe to me and blinde, : 
Steelit thine afteQions, fitntit thy hardened minde, 
And ftrik'ſt fire thence t'enflame my tinder heart, , 
Thouoy!'f& the flame,buc Lendure the ſmart. 

How oft haveI, when others eyes have ſlept, * 
Like ſentinels to armies, watchings kept? 


And when the choght orh'faiars thrice blisful home 


(FRA ah/too ſeldom) mongft my thoghtsdid comg 


'Then ſpight of gaodnefſe bleſſed E was loſt 


Andyouthe haven of me tempeſt=toſt: 
Have I madcenvious art admirerhy worth, 


Touckt the Elq of praiſe, t'emblazon't forth? 
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E4 T he pleaſing Hiftorie 


Bid ſleepe good night, quiet and reſt adiew, 
Made my ſelfe no (elfe to entitle you. 

And after this ſad purgatory, muſt ' 

My hopes be laydith'duſt for want of duſt? 


T hen know Bellama, fince thou aimſt at wealth, 
Where Fortune has beſtowd her largeſt dealth, 
That wealth may puffe a clod of earth like leaven, 
But vertuous want alone enſouleth heaven, 
Know more, Iſcornd thy fortune,'twas thy (elfe 
I courted,not thy ſlight adored pelfe, 

And had not Mortals.curſe bleſt thec and I 

Had (weld with honour and nobility. 

My love once fixt on vertne, parents. hate 

In both,might an) > nee cverts loves ſtate. 

T aime at yertues blifle, andifI finde | 
The heart and boſome good, I ſlight the rinde. 
But ſince Bellame, thou regardft not me, 

T ſcorne tocringe, adore, and flatter thee, 

For he that rules his thoughts, has anobler ſoule, 
Than hethat awes the world from Pole to Pole, 
Thus, Faire,adiew,with love theſe meaſures ſcan, 


And know my loye was but a fit of man. 


', 


| Wee'lleave Albino in thisphrentick mvod,; 

| Andview Bellgmaparged ore with feare, 

| Asking a member of her Gſter-hood, 

(For love and vertves unto her moſt deare) 
Among their ſportings,and their chaſtedelights, 
Wuerctore Albino did refraige their Gghts, 
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il  Barrabs 


8f Albino aud Bellama, 6&5 


Zarraba (her the Font thoſe letters gave) 
Sayd, I preſume, I rightly gueſle the cauſe, 
Beilamawg'd (thankeste the pnr<blinde knave ) 
'Twasthus,quoth ſhe, yer made a two-dayes pauſe, 
Atlength with importnningsoyer-come, 
She told her why Albino keptathome, 


Bardino did deceive his truſt, quoth ſhe, 

Told all, yerſung another ſong'to him, 

His love came laptin paper unto thee, 

He with quaint words dtd his affe tions lim, 
Vowd (crvice, but Bardino (ah tha ſhame.) 
Vaclaſprt his ſecrets co our jealous dame. 


Am Tan Infidell? ordare I tye, 

Quorh faire Bellama,unto this, beliefe? 

Shall jutrevenge in my ſoft boſome dye ? 

And ſhall melt my hearre with ſecret griefe * 
Tleſcold with him, Sayes chaſte Barraba,no :_ 


— 
_ 


For by that, others will your wiſhes know. ©... 


Whatfhe ſhould doe (plung'dinthis depth of woe} 
Bellams knew nor, nor durſt counſel] aske, 
More dangers waither,if ſhe ſend or goe, 


Than if ſhe nnderwent Alcides t aske, 


Diſtrated were her thoughtsin filencetyde, 
Tilllave and honour buzzled, then ſhe cryde, 


Ah falſe Bard:no! ſhame of holy Orders! 

Whither ,ah! whither didſt thou ſend thy troch? 

To be grand faorin the frozen borders, 

For them whoſe deckes doe make old Ocean froth > 
And truthleffe thou, locktin this gloomy Cell, 


Plotſt baſeneſle to enlarge thecrowne of hel. 
 DALENEUE TO ENLATgE thE.CEg Vnjulk 


&6 The pleaſing Hiftorie 
Vnjuſt Bardia', unworthy of a cope, «5 
Or(whoſe employmcnts holy)other veſt, 
Didſt, okdidſt thy conſcience ſcoure with ſope? 
And waht all faith frem off thy glazed breaſt? 
And faithlefle thoneſteemeſt lefle of vew, 
Than clowniſh whifſtlers, which do ſteer the plow 


Where didſt incage thineeyes? durft thon behold 
(Acing this crime) the caſtle of the ftarres ? 
How ſtopſt thincears? didſt heare the heavens ſcold, 
Andchidein winde and thunder,threatning warres? 
Durſt touch the hallowd water, ſpittle, ſalt, 
The Crofle or Pax and yet atrempt this fault? 


Thoſe ſacred Bagno's wherein Pagans waſh 

Their ſullyd imbes for their Moſchez's dore, ' 

The pottage-penance andrepentant laſh, 

T he hair=cloth ſhirt, skin-ſhooes, 8 thouſand more, 
Th Arch-yicars pardon,and the purging flame, 
Can ne're abſolye thy crimegor cleare thy fame, 


Pack then from bumane eyes,and ſhrowd thy fin 
Vnderthecurtaines of eternall aight; 


Þ Perfdiouſtefle does make thee neare of kin 


 Tohels black fiends,with robes of horcour dight: 
Pack,pack,be gone,the Ferry-man does ſtay, 
To waftthy paunch o're th'Acherontick Bay, 


But peace Bellama, doſt thou thinkit fit 

To yalue at ſo meana price thy pearle? 

Applaud thy ſelfe* count it a poynt of wit, 

Totakea Coewliſt,and refuſe an Eazle. 
The world ſhall beun-centerd, ere *tbe ſayd, 
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of Albino ad Bellama, 67 
What then? ſhall eyery faſhion faſhion me? 

As inreligion,by the C hurches eye, 

So by the worlds,muſt Tin loving ſec? 

No, I the worlds ſupremacie deny, FE 
Hence with theſe loves,which profit only meaſures 
I hate that hea: t which onely ſhoots at treaſures, 


The Cyprian goddefle is not fed with ploughes, 
Not Cupids arrow guided is with acres : 

Pulcan permitted was to ſhake the boughes ; 
But Mars ſuckt in the ſweets withourpartakers, 


Youth yonth purſues, for with Autumnall lookes 


| Cupiddoes ſeldome bait his eighteen hookes. 


Whoinplenretick paffions does deny 

Toopen veynes,to ſhut death ont oth' dores? 

Who will notin ſharp Feyers Galen try, 

To weaken humonrs,andunſtop the pores? : 

The quickeſt eye does want the quickning Sun, 
And tothe Sca the drilling cadentsrun; 


Who, when Sir Cupidenitersat the eye, 

With pride and coy diſdaine ſhuts comfort forth? 

Ile make ambition ſtoope,now love ſayesT, | 

And ſatren thonghts ſhall yaile ro Tammey worth ; 
By lovely mes , the lovely loved are, 

* Andbythe faire moſt favonrd a:ethe taire; 


Thus did ſhe rage,her reſolutionlove, _ 
Which ſpighe of all diſaſters ſhe will harbour, 
Hoping bleſt fate will ſopropitious prove, 
T'encfoſe her Monk and herin Cupids Arbour © 
Butleave herſurfeting with hope, and view 
When ro Monaſtick vowes ſhee'l bid adicw. I 
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68 The pleaſuus Hiftories 


Till Cy»thiatwicetwelvetimes repaired had 
Her filver hornes,ſhe wasincloyſterd here, 
When ſornc kinde planet mov'd her lovzng Dad 
To fetch her thence, his froſty'd age to chearez 
Hence virgine vow,away black veRtments hurld, 
Bcilams's borne againcints the world, ; 


He with his Lady monated on his Teni- 
Net,to the Nunnery,with haſte does ride, 
Accompany*'d with treopes of harneft men, 
And vowd a bege, if Pie73elf denyde, 

To batter dowae the Bo walles with guns, 


And fright the Hag with all her fimpring Nuns, 


He in anambuſh-plac't his iron crue, 

Bad them prepare when as the trumpe did cal}, 

Diſmounting then,the Ianitorhim knew, 

Andlecad the Lordly couple through the hall, 
Parlours and chambers,to the conclave, where 
I he pions Nuns their >ranched Lillies reares 


Bellama crav'd a bleffing they it gave 
Then Rivelez7o he did ſoftly aske - 
Ifthe Monaſticke roofe ſhould be her graye * 
If now ſhe grieved for Don Fuco staSke ? 
It after twoyeares bondage now ſhe would 


Anſwer more kindly to the yoyce ef gold? 


My Lord,quoth ſhe, with humble knee and voyce,, | 

I am not tyred with my niceryow, : 

Nor hate 1 Hymen,might my eyes.make choyce, 

Aske whenlITle marry?and Ile anſwer now. 
A man(quoth he) for face and yertue chuſe, | 


And on wine honour, I will aotrefule, 
Ne een Ferrell 


pay "HR TT” TT ES ID 


Of Albino and Bcllama. 69 


Fa+yella fearing that their whiſpring would 
Prelage no good unto her huffing waſte, 
Broke dfftheir parle,and Rivelez 30 told 
T hat his faire | wr" zealous was andchaſte : 
_ _ Andthatherminde nocyill did attainr, 

She almoſt has attaind to be a Saint. 


Suck high-priz'd comforts, joyes,rewardsand glory 
Our happy walles en. ſeele and curtain in, 
That we alone ſurvive all prayſe and tory, 
Are call'd Hels tortures, and the whipsof fin. 
The locall motion of our ſoules in heaven, 
We hate blinde Turciſme, and the Tewiſh leaven. 


Madam, quoth Don, younced no advocare, 
Since you your ſ(elfe can plead your cauſe ſo well, 
 Buttharmy ſexe does interdidt this ſtate, 
What your words might effe&, I cannottell; 
But ſure it dees unſcrue avirgines hart, 
To heare of love and never fecle his dart. 


_ _ . a" Tae ——- " 4 ; [5 . = 6, —_ 
* = _ m——— k 4 . —_— Ro _ _ ante <a 
F 6 —— — "'* ++. S RR : —_— . _ 
” 4% w*? "TOI" ——_— — 3 i ww Ms * 2 * . ' 14 
© : ve © ” - - d  » _ — 4 
= | S | ® | - . 
, ; "4 - " 
a” - Lk? ? - tun = - —_— 
-y _ q _—_ Goes "2 yu "7 - >. 8 _ , 
by hed E - as = 
ONT STE CIS EC eee ia ——_ | Ki 
v0. "a * X * * b a o o < 
: . —_ -- -- _ : 3. - < 
eee, et a _— « - Vee __ 
* 2 ” o a. *% A G 2s F7 _ . wc ” bh nam 
_ = _ _ _ _ I 4 "IE ew II > gE- Rt Aero unto owt DLADQ = <a _ ay apy. — = 
. . . . * . ry Ls Ss - * - - - - % 
n gp" 6 O * A ODA ES oo * CT ACEN ff CONNER T7 77 EC PYYUCCIMAIRP WIL P TENT Pd , \ % 
R # : # k 4 - % # p % 
# of Y p AW : % , Y _— ff % - - X i \ — ky Y 
k % # % # U 
: % \ \ % " + N — 


Madam,forſooth,quoth Lady Arda, T1 
Ne're found ſuch comfort ith*innupted life, 
Nor think the bleſſings of virginity 
Can equall the contentments of a wife. 
My voyce ſhould not aſſentunto her yow, 
Towrcath with willow ſprigs her melting brow, 
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Quoth Piaz2ella,I am grieved ſore x 
To heareſach ſcandalsthrown upon our yow, 
To heare Diana, whom all onghtvadere, 
And her chaſte_votaries depraved now. 

I know not what contentsattend a wife, 


Bui ſure the 
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70 The pleaſing Hiffotie_ 
Again, your honours you doe muchimpeach, 
To force your daughter from this happy ſtate 3 
T wixt her and happinefle you make a breach, 
And pull upon your heads acurſed Fate. 
Heavens un-buckle will their clowds of raine, 
Death or diſcales,if you part our traine. 


The bedy's better than the ſheathing skin, 
And ought wich greater care to be mainrain'd, 
The gueltis farre more worthy than the Inne, 
And onght with greater ſtudy to be traind. 

The ſoule mounts heaven,when earrhs aged womb 
'The Skeleton(her iflue) does cntombe, + 


Away with arguments, in yain you plead, 
Our yow (queth they )lockr not her girdle ever, 
IT (quoth Pazzella) doc abjurethe Tede, 


Hymen ſhall ne're my holy orders ſcycr: 
But ſpite of all the trickes the world does nurſe, 


| Ue keepemy virgines fcom the bridall curſe. 


Without demurres, Don Rivele; 70 then | 
With ſhrill-voyc't-rrumper made an eccho ſpeake, 
Straight was the houſe environed with men, 

Which with their leaden gleabes an entrance break* 
The aire was frighted with the powder-thunder, 


The bellowing noyſe did ſplit the rocks in ſunder 


Afﬀrighted thus, the Matrone bid them gang, . 
And to Bellamagave a ſad adiew : 
Yetin herheart ſhe grypt with Envies fang, 
And other lookes ayaile of ſorrow drew, __ 
T he joyfull parents having got their daughter k 
- Gave afarcwell unco the houſe with laughter. 
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' He thought his breaking voyce would him betray, 
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of Albino and Bellama: 71 


Leaving the Coach and Cloyſter, wee'l take part 
With poore Albinoin his woe and eriefe, | 
Who ſecing Fortune his defhgnes did thwart, 
And Neptunes grand-child broughthim noreliefe ; 
Did think to win herpreſence in diſguiſe : 
He that but one way tricsis hardly wiſe. 4 


He plotted to inveſt himſclfe with robe 

Might ſpeak him nobly borne and gallant haire, 

Toſome vaſte meaſures of this wealthy globe, 

Seated aloft in honours Oyall chaire: 
-Procure him then ſome ſtore o+ laced capes, 
To wait on him with fervile garbesand ſhapes 


Pretending to be one oth* Spaniſh court, 

Giving ſtrange accents to our moderne ſpeech, 

And hither came, his wandring minde to ſport, 

But that he faces lackt to rune each breech. 

, Beſides,he knew the Matrones care was ſuch, 
She love untwiſtedia the eye ortouch, 


"Then a new proje&tdid ke get on*s braine, | 
And ſheard thedowny mofle from his (moothchin, 
Incending to be one oth*® Virgine.traine,, 

Like Iupiter huskt ina female skin- 
But that he feard religioncould not bridle, 
His aQtive heate twixtlinnen to beidle, 
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Valeſle he ſaid;he ever had acold : - 

He feard the curtefie and the female play, 

Or thatbjs face would make him-ſeemetoo old: 
 Butaboveall,he feardhe ſhouldnotlotk 


Hislegges within the cowpaſſe of a ſmock. 
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72 The pleafing Hiſtoric 

In coftly veſtures he would be arrayde, 

Of high diſcenr, and fearing left his Sire 

\Would force hira to an hated pillow,ftrayd 

With them to teene the holy yeſtall fire, 

He wouldbenobly bornegnot out of pride, 
But to be ſhected by Bellamd's ſide. 


He had no treaſure, but would promiſe faire, 

That ſetled there, he ſhould be fed in ſtate, 

Hoping to win the porrer with kjnde aire, 

That with Bellas he might thread the gate, 

 Heall would yenture,and upon this plor, 
Would place his fortunes, and the Gopdian knot, 


In ſuch accoutrement he vailed was, 
That eo him(clfe Albizo was not knowne, 
Helooked for Albino's faceith*glaſſe, 
But nothing ofhimſelfe thimſelfe was ſhowne: 
 Eack way a mayd enricht with ſpeciall grace, 
/ As though he had unflowr'd A 4or:;5 face. 
He ftiÞd himſelfe Pheliche, onely childe 
"To him,who at that time was # olco's Duke, 
And wasſolike toher whom he was ftil'd, 
That ſhe could ſcarcely ſay twas not her look; 
For what's of /{/zand her picture writ, 
Was found in them, they taskt the Poets wit. 


Vnto this Virgine-cage ſhe faſt did pace, 

And knocking at the gate, the Porter came, 

Who ſecing riches on her back and face, 

With humble voyce defir'd ro know ker name. - 
My name (good friend) quoth ſhe, Pheliche 15, 

I cometoralte your choyce Monaſtigh blifle' 
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of Albino ad Bellama, 73 

1:dam. Avaroſayd, ourrnbbiſh ſtone 

Wich cementjo = thall pretious ſtraight be magey 

In that they all enſpheare ſofaire an one. 

Pþeliche ſmiling at rhe porter,ſayd, 

' Hath:time with Iron jawes eate out this patty 

Which now theſe Maſons do repaite by Art. 


And truth it was, Pheliche( Folco's heire} 

Flying the diſaſter of an hated Tede, 

Couchr indifguiſcs ata cotrage®bare* 

(But how? when? where? task notmy amorous ledeY 
So that Pa3xella's faith writ on her brow, _ 

not, T he noble treaſures of Pheliches vow. 


Not time it was, but an unhappy houre, 
The porter ſayd, we had a yertuous faire, 
Daughter unto a man of mighty power, 
: (Solike your ſelfe I think you liſters are) 
How laregely flattry has diſperſtits ſong, _ 
T hat it does oyle and ſmooth a porters rongue; 


Bulama hight, by her uncourteousſyre y. — O_ 
Fetcht hence who when my Lady did deny, 
Begirt our holy walles with ſulphure fire, = 
And fummond harneſt men which cloſe did Tye 
They with theirleaden worlds at us did play, 
it, WW And frighted (as you ſee) theſe ſtones away, 


Przliche knowing thather Adamant; 
Th'impulfiye caole of this her virgin-yow; © 
Was vaniſht thence, and gleames of joy did want 
_y m—_— mag on her brow*' 
carce could ſhe ſpeak, & every joynting trembled,; 
Yer ſear" the Porter, and her fears diflembled. = 
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754 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 

Paz ella and the virgines her eſteem'd, 

Seeing her feature,and un-cquald grace, 

Before they knew his parentage, or deem'd 

He was deſcended from high #olcds race; 
But knewing that, cheir joyes did Lwell ſo high 
TT hat griefe for forrow flinkt alide tory, 


But ere the next dayesSun,to let out day. 
Nights Ebon box unlackt, ſhe did Hot brook 
['Toheve theirprivace whiſpers, talke, and pray, 
ZErc& the hoſt,and kifſe a guilded'booke : 

For, her, Bellama has pollelled (olely, 

So that their water could not make her holy, 


Iaftcad of Virgin-mother, ſhe would ſay, 
My dearcRtLady heare my (ad complaint, 
Nor to ſhe-Saunts would ſhe devautly pray, 
*Cauſe none but her Bellaws was 2 Sant 
'Vato Lorette,as Bellam' ſhe (weares . 


And calls their holy water but her teares, 


She wondred oft how her Bellama did 
'T wo yearcs continucin this hated cell; 
'Andin ker thoughts ſhe often-times her chid, 
Fordwelling where but formall good docs dwcll, 
 Sinceinker abſence ſhe could ſcarce abide 

T 9 fojorne here adouble eventide, 


Her braines acquainted was no whit with floath, 
But plotted how ſhe might eſcape that Tayle, 
And to this end ſhe vowd her vyirgin-oath 
Should fer her quickreturning putin bayle: 
She thoughther breach of yirgin-oath no fn, 
Becauſe ſhe onely wore the formal skin, 


lf, 
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of Albino «nd Bellama; 


She miſt, inranſacking her Cabbiner, 

A pretious jewell farre exceeding rare, _ 

Which on her brow the Lady Dutcheſle (ct, 

As atrue pledge of her indulgent care, : 
Far richer than tharpearle which Egypts Queens, 
Quaftto her markediffoly'din liquor keene. 


But for all this,a curious fit of man, 
Did force her, for aſſay, to enter 1a, 
To ſceif faſting did their Rokes wan, 
Or folly led not inthe Paphiar ln, | 
| Thinking her wit could manumiſle her ſtreighe, 
From thatlank cloyſtcr, by ſome nimble ſleight., 


T his ſhe pretendcd to have loft, as ſhe | 
(Fainred with fe:res, and with her travailes tyred} 
In the coole ſhade of a well: haired tree, 
Threw water on her joynts with labour fircd? 
For heavens parch the ayre with horter rayes, 
When with lis flaming tongue the dog .ſtar bayes 


Malam,queth ſhe, with feigned teares and figh, 

Grant me your licence to go ſeck my Gem, © 

The place of my repoſure 15 burnigh, 

Swore by thoſe fires that did enlighten chem, 
By her virginitic and virgin-y ow 
Racurne ere rime could pace atriple now. 


Quoth Piaz3ella, T will ſend a maid 
To ſeek your jewell out with ſtudiedcare, 


Dire& her to the ſhade,wherein you ſtayd, - 


For you forbieden are the common ayre ; 
Our gardens beautifide with Maya's glee. 
Tour fartheſt journey muſt and ouLht co bee: 
| E 2 a 
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76 The pleaſing Hiſtorie 
Ske urg'd again, butallin yaine ſhe askt, 
"The Priorefleremembred ſtill che Earle, 
And feard Phaliche his departure maskr 
YVnder pretence of {ecxing for a pearle: 
And more ſuſpicious thoughts unto her came, 
*Caulſc ſhe ſo often kiſlt Beliama's name, 


Sheſeceing that thisplot did want a ſtampe 

To makeit cucrant pafle, ke lawfull.coynes, 

Fear'd her departure from this lanky came, 

And yowdto try the virgines skill at foynes : 

| Y«tere ſhe wouldattempt that amorous play, 
She would attempt eſcapes ſome other way. 


She-veiwd the calements,and did boldly wrench 

With courage maſculinegthe ſquared barres, 

Bur they d1d {corne the vigour of a wench, 

Like fturdy Okes which ſlight the windy jarres, 

| Nay more,deepe waters did begirt them round, 
That :rom the glaſlethe could not ſee the ground 


Then on the porter did ſhe kindly ſmile, 

And by full tale gave free reſpefts ro him, 

Thinking to gull Avarolby this wile, 

Toyned with language,oyld, pertum'd and trim, 

F oth ſhe thy truſt and skill 1 muſt employ, 
And for thy paines thou thalthaye treaſures boy. 


 o I = OT. 


The greedy Porterlike a Goſhauke ſear'd 
With griping tallons on rhis Pheaſant Cock : 
Madam ,fayes he, my skill is nor diſeas'd, 
Nordwels diflembling with the honeſt frock, 
 Diicloſe your ſecrets, and be ſare, if man 
Canoe you ſeryice, then Ayary can, — 
| | © , & lire 
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Pheliche then, as prologue to her ſuit, 

Gave him a purſe. full fraught with pſeudo-gotd, 

Told him her bounty brought no worſer fruit, 

It in rh'atchievement hee'd be true and beld. . 
Thou mult ſome eyeninglet me paſle the gates; 
And ſtraggle halfe a mile to gather dates. 


Madam, lledo't, itis-a (mall requeſt, 

Since yourdoe merit betreratmy hand; 

If fortunc be propirtious to my heſt, 

Touon the common ſhore this night He land: 
My hands have eyes, and onely what thcy ſee 
Will they beleeve : give me my mintedice, 


—— A__ oo ho gs oe Ou _ cc. _— — _— 
——_ bay i A m— 
ww. £5. 


Pheliche then pluckt out a filken purſe; 

Great, and asmuſicall as th'other was, * 

Fretendingit was ſtuft with metal! curſe, 

When't onely was with circled ragges of glaſſe z. 
d, Which purpoſely ſhe did with Dimogds cur, 
uncll Togullthe Porters hopes,and fill his gut, 


Heavens angment your ſtore, Madam, quoth he,. 
Ile wait you at the middle ageof nighr ; 
Come to my lodge, and ſoftly cab: for me: 
This handſome k 5 Pheliche diddelight.. 
To couzen the deceivers is no fraud, 
oy. | Touſea Pimpe,and cheataruſty Baud? 
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She ſcarcely knew whar letters ſpelled griefe,. 
For all her thoghts with regal crowns were wreath'S 
Yet 'meneftthem all, Bellamdrul'd aschiefer 
At time of reſt her bady ſhe untheath'd, 
And hous'd within thelinnen walles her lims;. 
Till night and Leepe did their quick tapers dim? 
E3 Ayars- 
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"1 Thepledfing Hiſtoric 

'Avare (when dayes fiſters miſtic fog 

Had popped our Apullo's ſearching eye, 

And gen'rall lence humane tongues did cleg, 

Locking allſences up with Lethargie) 
Steptto bis purſes, and began to thinke 
How he ſhould order his beleved chinke. 


Hee'd hang his lodge with Arras, weay d with gold, 
That hisſuccefſour there might fleepe in ſtate, 
Oreclſe,if ſome revenues would be (old, 
Hee'd give thern Darwey bought at any rate, 
That all the Nuns with prayers and holy nam&s, 
Might fetch his ſoule from out the purgi 


Ile mend high-wayes,or hoſpitalls repaire, 
Elſe build a Colledge,und endow't with mines. 
"Thus did he build his caftles in the aire : 
For all's not cath that gingles, gold that ſhincs, 
His glaſte coyne leap out of the mine, 
Freon his browthe k imp did curranc prints 


Thus waShe guld, as once a king of France 

i Payda French Mounfieur for a prauncing fteed, 
_ Gavehimapurſe whoſe richneflle did enhance 
'Th'incloſed gem, ſuppos'd a noble meed; 

- Butwhenfor golden mountaines he did gape, 

He op'c the purſe, and onely found arape. 


Oh what full anger redded ore his lookess 
Whattides ofrage and fury ſweld his ſpleene! 
Hecurſeth her with candles,bcllcs,and bookes,* 
And yowd erelang on ker to wreak his teen, 

Ak me/quoth ke, fach brittle things are laſſes, 
Which one poore letter changeth unto gliffes, 
EP PN. Pheliche 
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Pheliche now perceiving all was quiet, 
Hearing no noyſe, unlefle a belly-blaſt, 
Which might proceed from an unwholeſome dyer, 
Tyde her apparell on with nimble haſte; 
And comming to the lodge with knuckle knock, 
She ſtroye to ſummon out the lazic frock. 


ld, If But the grim Tartar was ſo ſoundly luld 
Without adram of Opium fteept in Ale, 
Tyced with vexing that he was fo guld, 


That all Pheliches rappings noughr availe, 
$s, Till vexed with demurres ſhe knockt ſo lows, 


ES, It rais'd a thunder like a breaking clowd. 


Juſt atthat inſtant did Pay qull awake 

From' an affrig hting dreame,wherein ſhe ſaw 

A dreadfull Lion her Pheliche take, 

And teare ber body with his ſharpued 
And hearing this ſhrill noyſe,feare 

 Dangerdid threaten her. Monaſtick crue. | 


Her froſtied limbes ſhe heaved out of bed, 
And ſheld her body in ber night apparel], 
Arming her hands with piſtols ufc with lead, 
Whick anger firing,with the aire did quarrellz 
- And/gropingin the dark, her foot Fr {p, 
Which out oth' barrels madetke bullets skip.. 


Pheliche ac that tendons” 
With hafte retired from the-Porters cell, 
And meeting her,on one another gaz'd 
The Portesſtaruny up, did ring the bell; 


Like Iriſh hubbubs in purſuite of ill, 
che E 4 


W- 
fd ras true, 


Thevicgias ſhreckr,whichallmade murxmeres ſigill 
When 
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fo Thepleafing Hiſturie_ 
When reaſon ſomewhat bad becalmd their rage, 
"The Abbatcflc Pheliche ſharply checkr, 
Madam, ſayes ſhe, I onelycame > mrs 
Fnteſtinc heates, which all my body deckt 


In fcarlet dyc,and being much appald, 
With frisking FautesI the Porter cald, 


Goe,goe,you are a wanton girle queth ſhe, 

"That fain would tempt my Vorterunto folly, 

Madam, Pheliche ſ[ayd, you injure me, 

Smre,it laſcivious I had heen (o jolly, 
T might have met with many men more able, 


Before I didinyeſt my ſclfe with ſable. : 


Sh madara,madam,mad Avero cryde, . 

Why, doyouthink ſhe could o'recome your frock? 

] ne're did yeeld, yer have been often tryde, 

My courage hath withſtood a greater ſhock. (gates, 

| Yetſure ſhe would mes ſhe would have pat; the 
"i h@ reaſon why? ferſooth:to gather dates 


| Tam afraid your dukedome, girle does long, 

11 iNet forthe Porterheis.out of date ; 

| But for an oylie Cavalier that's ſtrong, 

May teach her virginſhip a mothers fate. 
Madam,look well, ſee ifyou-miſſe no glafle, 
I'me ſure with brictle coyne the guld an Aftc. 


"Then told the ſtory : Piaqzalla fretted, 

*T his 15 the Tewell which you would have ſought, 

 Wheninall haſte from-hence you. would haye jetted 

What yourintendments were,my wiſdome thought, 
He haveno gadders; and tallay your heat, 


I have adyer will prevent a ſwear, R 


yu I - UG -— w—— oe 


Tn a retyred roome ſhe lockt herup, 

Devoyd of luftfull mates with her toplay;: 

Allowd her pulſe,and juice of clonds toſup,, 

And bad her ſcores ot Ave Maries (ay, | 
Three artificial dayes ſhelodged there, . 
Where eyery day to her did ſeeme a yearec. 


When ſhe had paid this peganceforher crimey., 
Which 1n her judgement was accounted bad, . 
She was again among the virgines prime, . 


On promile that ſhe would nat henceforth gad-2: 


Yer ſtill ſhe plotted, but where ere the went, . 
The angry deſtinss thwarted her intent. 


Then from Bellaw' ſince walls did her en=cell,, 


She thought tfemploy her taleatzo the beſt : : 
Oae of the vitgineShad ſome vogliarell, 
And earncſtly dekr d.w1th her to reit. 

Who ere the morne did P:act-10 ling, 

And wore her bluſhes on her ruby*dring. 


Next night ſhe choſe another, then another; 
Her curious palat ſo to novels ftood, 
That every one bad hope to be a mother, 
And neare of kin,ugitedin one blood - 

Bur yer, alas this pleaſureliſted oc, , 


Their virgine-girdtes ceuld nor keepe their © 5, 


Not many forthnights after they hdr o5'- 


Thele phyfick potions from therr Do ones, 


One1old her folly by her meagre 10-4.- 


Another had more blew than on 14 CL YEV rec 
Others were qualmiſh,ano anviburt vc, 


All ipakerhcir pleafures,yer 21) tigla rem rony! cs 
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$2 The pleaſing Hiſtories 
Oneleng'd for Citrons, and another grapes 
Thar grew on rs 2 ſeephceight, others for peaches.> 
One ſtrangely die defire the zayves of Apes 
Steeped in juyce of Mirtles , holmes and beaches. 
Somepalats.muſt be fed with: implum'd Quailes, 
And nothing muſt approach this rongue bucrayls, 
(oyſters, 
_Somelong'd for.Creeviſh ſhrimps, Cods, Plaice and 
One for'a Liramond that doth grew on tho nes, 
Another longeth for ſome blood of Royfters, 
Spic't with the {crapings of pale Cynthiabs hornes, 
One ontheboſome of the Matrone skips,. 
And ſpight of her full noſe did gnaw her lirs, 


| , Onebad them fill.an. Orke of Bacchus water, 
Her thirſty ſoule ſhe ſayd would dreafie a tun, 
One from hegwimdow bids a poore tranſlarer. 


The jealous mattrone with ſuſpitiqus eye, 
Did xead their commonill.in eyery face, . 
E(pyde the breach of their wrginuy, 
And fear*d a plantage with an infant rate. 
Yerftll ſyypieſt her kpowledge,tillatlaſts, 
Theip heaving bellies kit the1sthickned waſte, 


She then with friendly (ammonings did call 

i ke grave Lord Abhor,and his ſmooth-chin race, 

Who coached came wito the virganeball, 

But all the rabble through the vault did pace : 
Arrived here, ſhecooked dainty cates, 
Taplealc the, Abbos, and his Tempo-patese l 


of Albino 4»d Bellama, By 
Socall'da counſe!l*bout her qzondam maids, . 

es> | Eachoneadmiring who durſt be ſo bold, 

Since none-had entrance,nor the virgines ſtrayd. 

And for the Porter he was knowntoo cold.-: 

les, The Pryor feardleſt one of his ſquare caps 

ils, Should guilty be of thoſe up-heaving laps... 


ind I It was decreed that they all ſhould be 
Shreey*d,bcing ſczoyned from cach others ken, 
But exe that time the reemers did decree, 
5, & What anſwer to return the ſhreeving men-; 
Phelichedidinſtrn& them to deny. 
Tharſhe gave birth unto their pregnancies 


But they ſhould ſay, and te that ſaying ſeale, . 
With ftrong afleveratiors, that ints | 
Our faſt-leckt roome a youthfull blade did ſteale,. 
And with the beſt of wootug did. us wooe : 
Our caſes are the ſame with Morlins mother, 
Wee think our lover was hisfathers brother. 


Twas one mans aQ, or cleath'd with humane ſhape, 
He was Angelicall and this we thonght, 
Becauſe there was noſerablance of a rape:. 
We gave him our aflent as ſoane as ſought, 
ce judg'dun-maiding better in © as, 7 
Than Dapbre-like,an husking pre with bark: - 


Theſbreevers to their Lordereturne with ſmiles, . 
Andon their lookes a joy oyall chhriots had, . 
Sayd,they confeſſed them with zealc and wilcs,. 
And by a plain narration knew.the dad: 

One of thoſe: ever-yourhfals came from heaven; , 


Ard inche virgins. wombes dil lay alcayen, 
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3; Thepledſing Riftorie 

' *The Abbotat this newes did much rejoyce, 
Since with a kinde aſpe& the virgine Ladce, 
Viewing this Nunry,did erdaine this choyce, 
And forthe iſſue did appoint this dadee, 


They ſhall be Prophets, Prieſts,of highrenowne, 
Ard Virgins which ſhall keep their bellfes down, 


Provide them child-bed linnen,mantles, ſwadles, 
Rockersand Nurſes, all officious ſhees, 
With.Rattles, Corals, little Carres and Cradles, 
And egive them beads to wait ; a their knees, 
Romes high Arche=yicar ſhall a teſtare bee, 


'T o the farſt borne whom nature makes. a hee, 


Take pens, & ſmootheftrain Anthems write in bayes, 
Make new Orizo7s unto all the Saints, | 
And to Lucinachaurc invoking layes, 

iT o move her pittytheſe young mothers plaints 
Say, her faire temple nced not feare the flame, 
Wahilſt-hcre ſhe wins her an eternall fame. 


Pheliche ſmil'd to ſee their ſtudicd care 

IT o foſter whom ſhe at her pleaſure got : 

Bac Pia7pelta ſtarting from herchaire, 
Called Phelicbe to (wrvey her knot, 

And findingit as atthe firſt *twas tyde, 
How. ſcaped you this Goddy Sire the cryde? 


hoo «dt ef rr om— CRo ee a 
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Reaſon. fortaſſe's oncher words did ſtampe, 
Which did en-truththe(thogh they were but ſquibs). 
Thisdene,the Prior did remoye his campe, 
And all the Friers with hemp-girdled ribs, 


All great with expcRatien,and as faine 
Would bedeliverd as the full-flanktrrainc, 


They ſung Canzone's ere the Suncould riſe, 
And Ave-Maries out of number ſayd, 
Lucina wondred atthis ſtrange diſguiſe, | 
That Nuns and Monkes to herdevoeutlyprayd : 
_ AllBeades wererat]ed, and alli Saints-inyoked, 
Some ſqueald, ſome tenourd, and ſome hoarſly 
(croked,. 
yes, M Withthisconceit Pheliche frolique grew, 
' And ſported brayely inthe filenthoures, 
Her bed-mates calld her Angell, yet none knew 
That'rwas Albino which had cropttheir flowres: 
% But though they reveld inthe night,the day 
Threw hail-Rtorms on their luſt, to chull their pl, 


Yet had their pleaſure not a grand- fire. life : | 
For tatling flumbers did their joyes untone, | 
You vowd Phweliche,k ſhould beyour wife, | 
vayes Clge, erc you loos'd my virgine-zone: 1+ FM! 
But ah!fo wakt, andfeard heryocall ſumber, | 
Would from hereye-lidsforce a Trent & Humber... | 
; 
| 


Sayes Phill”, Phelicbe.had I knowne at firſt, _| it 
You onely worethe game ofjFolce's daughter, } |. 
I would have (uffred ah untamed thirR, Wi. 1 
Ere luſt had brought mine honour nnto ſlaughter lf i: 
Bur oh! aad ftariing up,ſhe fear'dher dreame, = wo | 
Would ere-ywas long,obſcuxc joyes wirrbful gleam. |: 
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Well, well, Gayes Fleri,tis an happy change, 

To loofe mine honour for an Angell-mate, 

But Angels will not houſe in ſuch a grange, 

'T his 1s the off-ſpring of Phzliches pate: 

Bur ah! ſo figh't,and fighing cauſed feares, 

Leſt her plump Rofics thould be plowd with tears 
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Yet you muſt know the virgins did not uſe 
Toblab their private aRions jn.a dreame, . 

But that the cunning Matrone did infuſe. 
Some atomes of the _ 1Ntocreame,. 

And ere they were inclos'd in Somnus armes, . 
- Shedrenckt their phanſics in theſe liquid charmes. 


Then with un-ſcaled eyes ſhe made her cares 

Keep privie watch tointercept their talke, 

Yet would have waſht her knowledge out with tears 
And wiſhtit written in ker minde with chalke: 

One while ſhe thank: the God of ſlumber, then, 

Her curſes threw him downe t@ Pluto's den. | | 


 Butwhen Aurora in her Tiffuc veſte, 

; Mantled with blnſhes, roſe from Tithons fide... 
{ Andthrough acaſement of th'adored Eaft,. 

| Sent Phoſpborws to uſher in her pride, 

{ FEre Ph@busouwr horizon did array, 

| Vithfilver glitter ofthe blooming day. 


They ſatring up with more than common ſpeed, 


E2gþ ſheld her body in her modeſt weed. 


So. 


ts 
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$o cal'd tochappell thoſe whoſe pregnant wombes 
The Angels pills had heav'd above their waſtes, 
Like to a ſurfet taine of Hybla's combes, 
When we are too indulgent to our taſtes: 

Bur left Vþeliche out to cut or ſuc, 

Or to embroider with the lankee crue; 


Which made aſudden faintneſſe Toofe each part, 
And every joynt was like an Aſpinleafe, 
Herrolte twins retired toherheart, 
Herlookes were coleurd like a Sun-burnt ſheafe, 
 Asthe ſtiffe briſtles of an aged Boare, 
Were her {ſmooth leckes which ore her cheeks the 
(wore, 
And juſter cauſe had none than ſhe to feare , 
For as.from quiet ſ]unber he awoke, 
She heard the prifick. pick Pazzella's eare, 
That ſhe had knowledge of what Floris ſpoke, 
And now ſhe doubted all wold come toth'ſcanning 
Theirlonging ſwelling,and their ſudden wanning. 


The Virgines wondred at Pheliches change, . 
To ſce her eyes fixtin a white-lim'd wall, 
Each feard herſelfe,and each conceiy'd rwas trange: 
Leſt the diſcaſe was Epidemicall, | 
*- That Merlinsunkle chang'd Pheliches huc, 
And ſtreakt their temples with a purple blew. 


Butleaveher fighiag with theſe ſterile Dames; 

Wee'l crowdinto the houſe of ſacred vowes; 

Where conſciouſnefle begerting female ſhameg, 

Spredſcarletcarpets on their cheekesand browes, 
They looktand bluſhr, & glanc't on one another, 


Each curſtche.mivure which did dub ker; Morber, MINE 
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; The holy brethren through the mouldy pipe. 

Kt that ſame time did unexpeRted come,. 

To know if th'goddy iflue yet wasripe,. 

'Togive adiew unto their skin-ſceld home, 
But viewing till their wombs. wirh zealous hands, 
They prayd Lgcina to unty their bands. 


Their chauntings dead,the Abbatefſe began, 

Brethren,you ſee what ſad misfortune haps 

Vnto my virgines by the oyle.of man 

Witnefle the keaving of their ſpongie paps: 
We of an Angel dream'd; buta3f he was, 
He ſhall hereafter for an cvill paſle, 


I made their ſlumbers vecall, ſo they told. 
Twas Folco' s Dukes ſuppoſed davghters worke, 
Larv'd with that name. itſcemes ſome Royſter bold: 
Them toun-yirgin cunninglydid Inrke 
But fince tis ſo, the proverbe ſhall ſtand good, 
{Tart ſawces muſt be mixt with luſhious food, 


T knew him to be wanton, and to chill 

T he raging heat of hisunbridled luſt, 

].-doom'd him three dayes penance, judg'd anill 
Would make him ſgplefle, as the Summers duſt, 

Bat ſince that faild,daycs ſhal be chang'd to years, 
Minutes to months,rill payd histribute teares, 


Tletryifgriefe will drean his melting reines,, 
And hang acrutchupon his able back : 

It ſorrow willuablond his ſwelling veines, 

 Kad niakehis finewes, ſhronke with famine,crack;- 
He mike &purgatory, where with hunger, 
Froſt, tlame,& ſnow,lle tame my virgin-mo 
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Ke give command, a dungeon ſhall be made, 
To whoſe cloſe wombe the Sum ſhall never pry, 
Nor Cynthiadare to peepe : for gloomy ſhade 
BE Like clowdy-night ſhall purblinde every eye: 
ds, | Bare meaſure feure-foot broad,and for the h __ 
'Tſhall make him by conſtraint, not, court Iye 
(1 cight, 
Abed-fead hewn out of the cravgie rock, 
Not archt with Cedar whinefcoar,knobd with gold, 
His bed no ſhrinker, but a ſturdy flock : 
Swans ſhall not be dplrn'd his limbes tinfold : 
Nor curtaind wich the travails of the loome 
Of poore Arachye cre ſhe had her doome. 


Twill nor ſpend the ranſome of a crowne 
1, | For curious dainties to delight his taſte : 2 
4M Hefetch-no fowles:from off the Parthian dow ne, 
Or Phenicopter for luxurious waſte. 
I will no Mullet from Corſica take, 
Oyſters from Circes,or the Lucrinelake,. 


I will allow himpottage thickt with bran, 
Of barley meale a chenix every day : 
Aloveratgnediet for 2 frolique man 
| That isafeRed with the Pabian play - * L 
2 Andleſt his ſtomack ſhould roo cholricke grow, 
I will affoord him. (ome congealed ſnow: | 


The bald- pate crew thispenance well approoy'd, 
And ina trice all things ſhe ready got * by: 
50 well the ſtird her ftamps (as it behooy'd) 

She being hatcher of this ſtarving plot, | 
 Thisdaene,with friendly wordsand courteous aire, 


\ |  Shccal'd Pholichero her houſe of prayer, 


Is 
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go The plane Hiſtoric 
Ir ſutes not with your greatnefſe, Madam faire, 
Being ſole daughterto ſo qa aman, 


Tolodge with thoſe which your inferiours aze, 
As much a$1S an inch untoa ſpan, 


And T'meafraid the Duke will fume and ſwear, 


Shoutd bur your lodging ſep intohis eare. 


M1dam quoth ſhe, yorharbour needleffe feares, 
Gooenefle,not greatnefle, differenceth maids, 
My father's no T obaceoniſt and ſweares 
Jn poynt of honour,like our ſcarlet blades: 

And, by my faith, it more contenteth me, 

To ſheet with maidens,though of mean degree. 


T am ſurckarged with the black-hew'd chelar, * 
Which ftrikes my phanſie with moſt ugly ſhapes, 
I dwrft not reſt a darknefle for adollar, 
Without a pillow-friend to ſcare thoſe Apes; 
Let Cloe with conceits my fpirits wing, 
Or melancholy will my &Keguiem fing, 


You ſhall ſayes the, have Se/amnide/e, 

For all intreats ace of roo dull a print, 

We muſt reſpe& your fathers worthinefſe, 
His honour muſt your love and paſſions ſtint, 


And your owne worth muft bighly be regarded, 


How ſhallI elſe expe& co be rewarded? 


Ther: did ſhe take her by the tenderkand, 
And led her to ker grot in princely ſtate , 
She feard not mnch,nor did her will withſtand, 
Indging divorcement was her harſheſt fate: 
But when ſhe ſaw the entrance was ſo narrow, 
A ſnddcn feare did eat upall her marrow. 
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Pa3 [ella viewing her ſuppoſed Laffe, 

Repented her of her intendedills; 

But injuries engraven are on brafle, 

And womens joynters are to have their wils, 
Andleftiemorſe ſhould chill her angry mood, 
Fewell was added by the brother-hood. 


Then, fayes ſhe, Madam youbeholdthe cage 
Which I prepared for your honours good, 
Where yon may ſpend the Autumneof your age, 
Till age and winter have congeal'd your blood, 
You may retire toeaſe, for envy can 
Ner dares to ſay, you'r not an able man. 


When twice ten circled ſnakes 8re crawld away, 
You ſhall enjoy companiens maſculine, 
Togive inftruRions in that youghſull play 
Is fed wich Ceres and the pod wine: 
- And if my yirgines ſha!l hereafter be 
Lafcivious given,T will ſend far thee, 


Into this Coven was Pheliche thryt, 

With bars and locks the entrance fealed falf} 

Now muſt ke pay adeare rate for his luſt, 

His Curtain-vezzo,and the Corrall taſte. 
Sure,his repentance will be full as dearc, 
As the Philoſophers now tanti were, 


Ah foppiſh Monke? did not Bellama's no, 
Give thee a warning-peece, preſaging danger, 
Bat chou muſt headlong ruſh upen thy woe * 
Happy's that man which is to luſta ſtranger ; 
Itchis of dalliance is the conſtant fee, 


Lettbem 4 —g4lly thar doe lift for me. 


Here, 
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92 The pleaſing Hifforie/ 
Here, when the barking ftar his ſcepter wav'd, 
When inour clyme we fecle an e&/&thiope' s heat, 
An uader-yault the ſubtile matrone pay'd, 
With fire and flame to force a conſtant Ffweat ; 
Tha: as from flowres,hot Eimbecks water ſtill, 
So by this ove from him ſweat-currents drill, 


Thenfor the winter ſeaſon ſhe provided - 

A melting cloud full fraught with feathred raine, 

(Whoſe curious art the aire-borne cloucs.derided) 

Which through ſome oylet holes might paflage gain 
His cabine ſhould have been like Alps cold bight 
Mintled and ſtrewed orc with winters white, 


And twas fo darke Teannorfee to writc.1 

Nay,atanon-plusit all-pencils ſets ;- 

T was helles epitomy,the cage of night, 

Wal'din with pitch,and where <oaks with jets, | 
The Linx at mid-day here would with for day, 

And Cats without a torch, muſt grope their way. 


But leave himlabyrinth'd and thus diftreſt, 
And ſee Bellame, and examine tow 
She brookes the abſence of her boſome-gueſt ;: 
If diſcontent does revell onher brow; 
Itdoes : for why ſhe dreames, and never fleepes: 


w She feeds, and fats not; laughes,but ever weepes, 


Diſaſter ag upon Aifino gyves, 
Sayes ſhe, elſe Envy keeps him-priſoner,, 
Or anew Bull does interdi& them wives, 
Soſeales thelips of my petitioner 3 
| Elfethe (mirke knave is ſe deyout in prayT, 
He has no tumeto kiflc the Common aucy 8 
a So ut: 
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Rut docs he love? oris't a fit of mirth? 
Which like to childrens fanſies ſoone expire, 
Ere language or employment give them birrh, 
Flaſhing afteRions, ag'd like thunder-fire: 
His eyes ſhot Cupids at my yeelding heart, 
Bur his firme breaſt repeld my feeble dart, 


Perchance he judg'd my forwardnefle to love, 
By tog much curtiie and my frequent glances, 
Sothought 1a jeſt my williagnefle to prove, 
Not with that (obcr paſſion which entrances - 
But with lip-love, which to the heart nere finkes, 
And paper-vowes which take their birth from 
(1nkes. 
But {tay : does g.-atnefle uſe tobe deny'd? 
Beauty and brayery command 2 graunt ; 
Yer might my Iookes and cxriage plum'd with pride 
His humble anduntowring Silee, 
Daunt? no: his ſoule's x temper moſt divine, - 
Dares [oarc aloft tokiſle the Suns neare ſhine. 


Z henlove he does: but muſt this ation, Wooe, 
Be tyde by patent onelyunto men ? 
Some unirequented paths ofloye Ile goe, 
Andin ſome riddles ceurt hum by my ven: 
Yet firſt to thi Abbey Ile diſpatch a poſt, 
To make enquiry where my Monke deth he. 


The Merchant isnor with deſires ſo bigge, 


When as he plowes the Scas fer Indian mines, 


With flower ſteps the ſeanes of Bacchus trigge 

To Sack»ſhops for the French and Spaniſh wines» 
Thenſhe to Tagus bids her ſeryant goe 
adage — + x ogg RT 
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Gone is the meſſcnger,but (mall ſuccefle 

Waites on his trayailes, for he-back rerturnes, - 

With Madam, where 4lbino's none can gueſle, 

"They thinke his aſhes are inclos'din urnes : 
For time, (ay they,has counted forthnights many, 
Since his choyce feature obje4 was to any, 


This anſwer ſhot an hail-ſtorme at her heart, 

Whoſe ſudden chilnefle jelly'd all her blood, 

Sh'applyed Holco tounſcrue the dart, | 

But her aſlaymeats brought her little good : 
For but Albino none can cure ker Ny 

Not Phylick potions, or the druggards $kill, 


Ah me! Has Fate my deare Albino tane ? 
Then farewell Muſick,and you {; rucing trade, 
Either my teares ſhall body him againe, 
Or ſend my.ghoſt to waytupon his ſhade : 
For ſhe is judg*da light uaconſtant lover, 
Whoſe flame the aſhes of negleR can cover, 


Have you beheld how, when the moores and marſ} 
Belch yaponurs to tlemiſh bright Titans cyec, 
T hey with his rayes wage confliats long and harſh, 
Confining them nato their proper sky, 
(Brived perchance by envious night to wrap 
Day and his champion in his ſooty lap.) 


So that to us appeares nor Sun nor day, | 
And onely faith perſwadesus theres both, 
Till day and Sun call incach ftraggling ray, | 
And force a paſlage ſpight of fume and froth; | 
Yet thenthe day butnewly ſeemes to dawae, 
And oreche Sun availe of Cyprefle erawne- 


Iuf 


Iuſt ſo diſeafing forrow,arm'd with teares, 

Sighes and black melancholy vaild her face, 

Sothat no ray of lovelineſle appeares, 

And onely faith perſw ades us ſhe has grace : 
Hereyes retyr'd her double bluſh was wan'd, 
Her lockes difſever'd, and her Lilliesran'd, 


And a$ inher which arted lookes does ware, 

Men looke for natures ſteps, and cannor trace her, 

Since ſhe by nature nothiag lefle than faire, (her, 

Hath purchas'd from the ſhops ſuck worth ro grace 
Thogh feule,now faire & fleek,thogh age did plow 
And made long furrowes in her check and brow. 


$0 knowledge here wasin a maze,the eye, 

That knew Bellana,did Bellamaſeck, 

And looking on her nothing could deſcry, 

Spake her Bel/ama orin eye or cheeke. 

| Tolevesharſh lawes the gaveſuch coaftint duty, 
Sh'ad onely lefr an Anagram of beauty, 


She threw her ſelfe upon ker conch of caſe, 

And marſhald all her thoughtsin juſt arayes, 

This brought ſmall comfort, that did hatdly pleaſe, 

And in that thonghe deſpaire the ſceprer ſwayes, 
Yet thonght ſhe not death could a period ſer, 
Vnlcgt he did ſome ſtrange advantage get. 


Hee's young and luſty,every yeine does ſwell 
With Aque-vite,cortrall juyce of life, 
Hisskill in Magick el(c can frame a ſpell, 
To diſtance meagre death and Atrops knife: 
Yet love gives birth to feare,Tle ſend to ſearch 
'I he Lions Ligty bed,and Vultures pearch, Tp 
an 
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] and my woman will attend the queſt, 

Vaildin «&:ſguiſes of ſome country Lafles » 

No ſtate-diltin&tion, tor my humble breaſt | 

Shallleave all pride with (ilks,perfumes and glafles; 

__ Andifwith 70n inventus weretnrne, | 
Le Venas witchcraft hate,and Cupid ſpurne, 


When as the ſoveraigne of the day had drawne 

A vaile of brightnefle ore the twinkling lampes, 

And threw on Cyntbia's brow adonble pang 

Clearing the welkin from benightiag dampes, 

 Theyin the habits of a milking maid, LY. 
( All but skin-linnen) did their beauties ſhade, 


And in theſe courſe attires they haſted out 
To ſecke Albino, through each wood and plaine, 
Whom we willleave to pace the world about, 
And ſze Pheliche wet with eye-lid raine, 
Whoſe bondage was the greater, fince deſpaire 
Blaſted all hopes which promis'd her the aire, 


"The brazen Bull, Scrappado, or therack, 

# The Faggor-torture ,and the piked barte]], 

Ballanc* with his,degrees of ſorrow lack, 

T's with a bull-ruth to decide a quarrel! : 
The famine wherewithall the Thracian knight 


Was ſeat to Pluto wants a little weighty, 


He that ſtole fire fro th* Chariot of the San, 
Whoſeliver's vulture gnawne at Caucaſus : 
He that the counſels ofthe gods m-fpun, 
Like wantons eyes ſtone-rowling £'phus, 
Hold beſt proportion with theſe ſharpned woes, 
Which&erne misforruncon Phe liche _— 
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the that was glutted with moſt curious cates, 

Had every pleaſure to content herluſt, 

Whe had command ore Fertunc,and the Fates, 

Now (ups up pulſe,and gnawcs a fieecedcruſt, 
She thathad many girles,1s now alone, 
And of ſomany cannot compaſle one. 


KadT a fanfic fteept inſortowes brige, 
Invention witty in the threnes of woe, 
Conldſad experience di&atecycry line, 


 Adearthof words wauld to y mu'e ſay no. 
| 


I may as well go fathome allthe ſpheares, 
As meaſure herdiſaſters,count her tearecs. 


Oft on remembrance of that harmlefſe blifle, 
Which (coaped) ſhe enjoyd, her thoughts wold feed 

Ofon Bellama's beauty, touch and kitle, 

Till ftrucken dead with thought of preſent need: 
Then would ſheraiſc her thoughts,$& hope for day, 
And ſtarting up from Glence,bolily lay, _ 


Deſpite of Envies vipers,trickes and wiles, 
My cradle-play-mate, Mirth, lle nere forſake, 
But taſte Sardinian hearbs ſhall raiſe up ſmiles, 


Though I was wafting ore iy 26 lake: 


Tortures ſhall nere un-man me,but Ile be 
 Albino,malice, ſpite of her and thee. 


Delayesoft-times from times ſecluded parts 
Bring hogse0 helplefſe nat exveRting tif, 
Some ofthe gods will pitty theſe my (marts, 
Not ſuffer them to whet the Sextons Spade. 
Or if the goes midſt flames rhen icorpion-like, 
Le gcre my breaſt,and Mga miac onne pe, 
| IEA nee EET & 


4-4 


—_— OE IES 


> —— — > — —— 


EET Poe - mo, 


—- 


- mu g 
* " 
- - oy - - - ? " Y - ha : >» "4 % - # 
—_ —_— > . 
— ® _ "—_— —_— - _ 
_ _— - _ — 7 = > 3z-* — -  _ _ ———— _ = 
= = a . v —_ p : 
IN... _ Cr PR a Str mon <a, 2 » —_ - 
=.— —Pa ow _ Ro _ n——_—_ — >, 5 ” —_ — . . POT. " — . R —_— —_ | ” 
: 4 Aa ar 2 . _— SS "Oe 9" 4 
= - = * - ” * a _ ths —_— —_ ww _ - — - w— # ca 
___— —_ - OO : ; Cr rt TEE TH a. , — — . . 
- — -s m _ 
- — o = —_— 
= = 
-=_ — _ 
= _ * atk _ m - _ 
S — a . n——_ —I—_— _ 
— a - 


— _— we 
< LE. MR. ES u _ - 

PIES ECR—CIIn=nIIn =o => 
- _ — 


— ﬀ 
_— -_ 
«& — 


TT oo... _— OD EET 


_ ”—— ——  — OO @ Wo 
pw——=y rat 
Ea IR —— 


___- Oo _ LC wee ,C . oo ww ww ” OA a waoar ww 
- 
 O_ _ — = 


—  — 


v8 The pleaftne Huſt hid 

Yer hall ſuffred/fora eotirteonsfarye; : © 77 '2Trow 

Theſe wocs tholdn@ re Wil power thaveraivd 5 for. 

But when minceyes\id/ii mybreaſt efrithrone ©» 

Het — her of whom; hel{cowelry may botrow: + 
1 hisis theheight'of wordetth and diſeaſes; 
Nay,bell it ſelfe,to thistotypared,pleaſes,* * 


Yet ftay, ſay Neptuner'pallace fight be Tatd 5 1 +. 
And this firme'ball of eartH aliquid bradks 1 
Say the North-pote with Phxbmthallibe tand,' 
And to the Sourh the Lillies Aifall bebladfy ts 1 

Say this,and more;before thing date rofay' ' 
Bellania is Miabour” of: Mg belt;,- 5% 47 


No more of this, wee'l for /her freedome'plor, 

A pions Monkeperecivihg well her ſmart, | 

With diligence affayd ro Purge each ſpor, 

With holy Creuſe from'her giviner part. '- 
Burt till her anſwer was;nor man nor lover, 
Nor ſhe,the yirgines/ankles did'dilfever. 


Alas!my brother, T am nota male, ? 

But a weake Sience of the'weaker ſex / 

The Ladies cmpenmoh  . erith preyaile) , I 

Butme with tercure Prazelldeth vex; oO y 
' Cauſe at my entrance T didpromitfe faire, * 
Yet*t proves court-language;tneetly, purely, aire, 

But all this time ſhe would notlicence daigne '- * Y 

ThatlT three yards behindefliould leave the gates, i & 


And fumed when TI would haveleft het rraine, ' 
- T'*have ſoughta jewelland to gather Dn. - © 

So that the Dn e my father ne're had ken 
_ Otmyencloyſtring ia this hate-light den, b 
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of Albino avd: Bellama, og9 
But gainkt it nowreſolving,l intend - ok 
x. Toruraethe fireame of his munzficence 
» | On you deate brother,ifyou'l be my friend, 
\ | Andplot how Imay bedeliver'dhence: 

| Lendyour endeyours, and Lelend my yit, 
- Voir fanhftilnefe;and IT will warrantit, 


\ 


' | 11c wooe my father for his free allpnt, 
If royourbarred Cowleyou'l bid fatewell,. 
That Hymens rites may perfeR onr content 
By joyfull eccho's of the marriage bell. 

'Cauſe youin perſogdoereſerablehim | 
Whom *morigftalt men Tonely judged trim. 


The Monke gavecareunto ber Wining ate, vey. 

od gared er ry nr, 

Whole fearnternigliteſude 2wiler pars,” © © 

Aſſiſted onely by a tallow-fine:+ | 
For by an uattiousfalve;ſhe heprherchin © 
From the haire-manzle of an aped Skan” 


.7 


Madam, ſayes he, T judge your MAgnARE arts 
And to your yawes 1 dare my credence lice: 
Your virgia-bluſhesinnocence doe ſhew, = 
And modeRty isprinted ofi your face. _ 
Faith, truch,3nd honey refide with mee, | 
My beſt endevauts ſhall yourſeryantsbe, 
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©0 The pleaſong Hiftorie_; 

And when I amarriy'd at Folco's towers, 

My Father ſhall your matchleſlc kindnefſe know,” 

Who, I amſure,will ſummon all his powers 

;'To fetch thee from this houſe of flame and ſnow: 
And who with much contentment will not brook 
Some three dayes penance to be made a Duke, 


Forby inheritance the Dukedome's mine, 
When death uabody ſhall my fathers ſoule, 
Since no heire-males deſcended from our line, 
[The Salique law cannot my right controule, 
And to aſſure thee that I'me oncly thiae, , 
I (weare by all the powers that are divine, 


Then did ſhe circle with en(phearing arme, 
Conrado's neck,and amorouſly him lipt, 
Which did the amoriſt ſo ſtrongly charme, 
{I hat he with haſte outoſhis yeſtmentsskipt, 
 Andbad Phaliche change, for in goed deed, 
He ſhould fall well become her virgine weed. 


Phelich undreſt,and dreft,and having made 

Herſclfe 2 Monke,put on Conrad's tace, | 

Andſome few minutes with her Monk(hip playd, 

[Then gavea farewell to that hated place- | 

 Butere ker quick diſpatch could poſther thenee,) 
Her beauty ſhot a fire through every lence, 


Feare now exilde the confidencehee tyde 
Forc't by affe&ion to Pheliche's words, 
Reyokt hispromiſe now,all; ayd denyde, 
Ana with majeſtick lookes and geſtureslerds, 
His flaming luſt «pe data jw ſnow, 
Hndnoy hislowd delucs will haye ao Noe 


_- 
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of Albino «#4 Belkima, 1or 
But vowes to diſ.encloath her,and to breake 
Her virgine-ſeale,deſpight of force or ſmiles, 
Till Folco ftrove,and made his noddleleake 
Serfonick liquor to aew-paint the tiles, 
So haſted out,and'to the Matrone gave 
The Iron Porter of Conrado's grave. 


Imping his haſte,he threadsthe yaultedlane, 

Not wounded by his ſoles, this many a day, 

Like thoſ ewkich ,when arraign'd,a pardon gaine, 

Dare neither at the gaole nor gallowes ſtay, 

And comming tothe poſterne gate,tie PL 
Which at devotion time'was alwayes lockt, 


But when thelaft Amenhad filenc't prayer, 
The Porter to Albinoentrance'gave, 
Who ſtraight was broght unto the jndgment chaire, 
Where, ford wich Rate,did fit the Abborgrave, 
Who ſayd, Conrade,why was your ſtay ſo lone+ 
Yon miſt the Manna of the'Even-ſony. 


Pſendo-Conrado anſwerd him, My Lord, 

I found Pheliche ſo oppreſt with griefe, 

That charity commanded me r'affoord, 

By learning, prayers and Anthems ſome relicfs;. 
And trulyen my faith, I amv perſwaded,. 
A virgine-lady with thefe weedsis thaded, 


I mooy'd topitty by her ſtreaming teares, 
Her ſighing pales,lowd threnes, and ſad laments; 
Won by her beauty,and her tender yeares,, 
Have promis'd ayd,confirmd by yeur afſents. 
And in all hafte will rell her fathers'grace, 
What clowds of woe bemiſt Pheljches face; 
| Rs ore 
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102 Thepleaſmg Hifarie- 
She promis'dme,when as her freedom's(cald, 
When the ſhall re enjoyrke gloriows light, _ 
When cheladſcntence of her Woe'srepeald, 
She will be wine ia ſpice of envies might, _- 
Nay maxe,ſhe fromthe Dukedome will extra& 
Some Lordſhips to performe a piousaR. 


Forthwitha Synod of the holy wen 

Wascal'd to broach the wiſedome of their pates, 

The queſtions were propos'd, Who? what?and when? 

The who is Falco.s daughter; what, eſtazes- , 
The whenylo ſooge as {hee by Folcg's powers | 
Shallſhell her body inproud Garby's rowers. 


=— 


This anſwer ſmeck of profite,and did gaine 
The Abbots likingazd, his griping cry, 
S1xes he,Conradpirue content doesraigne, 
And triumphiq.aurthbonghts,w ; ng te you, 
Succefle wayt 0Bhy vayce, for to thy care 
. Our wiſhe Nopes drkires Kntruſtes are. 


Feare not quoth he;my faith. dares. w ajrantall, 
All things xrereal},as mY, Words are rede; 
My ſelfe will ns £ unto faire Gurkf hell, 


} apd fue + 


Andyithoempl Ky urge ue: 
So that ld Folco;5Jungs thal crack wth Langhees, 
To ew me a0 wee af bizdaughret. 


* 
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Firſt,ſhe miſtruſting thatſhe thenſd before't * 
By lysproudinad,unto.ahated pillow; - 
From folly,Falcg,Folke bexſel fenlingncte \ OW. 
Totwiſtio; ſygrned mayds, ſome wetathes of wit- 
How xealeully ſhe praydzand laokedeitiurely,- ': 


'| Sheisjnthought,and word.a virgta ſurely. - + | 
' 1% | | U 
EB | 
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ut 


of Albino;cng Bellama.. 10, 
But the cqnceit is this, who bridles laughter? 
That virgines holy, ptre.and Nuns ts boot, 
Should chicken with the pilles of Folgy's daughter, 
Siug tullaby's,and to Lucrahoor, 
T*increaſe the wonder then;& 1mpchis pleaſures, 
To +lco Ie preſcnc theſe wageith me aturcs. 


Bebuldgq1wire ,474 ſome cgntentment gather 
From Nuns :hatiteeme magnd by a virgin father. 


yy Onder apd admiration ceale to gaze 
Qn-llafhing meters, ltarres, 'and comets blaze, 
Let not Fitruvius,orth'[boniay beaſt 
Patel or etna fhde into your breaſts 
Ope not. your cares,uuto thole.crackes: of thunder, 
Whoſe Canon eccho's ſplit the arbesin ſunder, 
Lend Rot your audience tothole fond reports 
Of0bz'pn,Mabe{l;and their Fairy ſports, 
Nor tye youg credence to the Poets pen, 
Which writes the noble as of warhke men, 
Of Monſters,Moon-calves,merry games,& maskes, 
AtlasHifle ſhouldgs,and Alcides taskes, - 
Amazement flies theſe bables,and does pin. 
Faith,cyes,an@thoughty, voto this curtaine-fin, | 
That a pure virgine ſhould wn. virgine orhers, 
And though a virgi e. ers. 


| opt o-wid00e-rom mothers,” 
Make air pes be qualmiſh,palc,ang cry, 


A Mid=wife wedye, 
It i328 Africhriero! | 
Tohave a veſtall paiffed 
But that ſo many I 
B' a Nun withhut a wat, isiiore 
The: Sybilturgine inet worth aryſh, - - * 
And Merlinsigiher hay yon caricbintbs 
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704 Thepleaſing Hiftorie 

Theſe, though they foardabove the pitch of reaſon, 
Yet croſt not natures order,courſe or ſeaſon, 

For women reemd as women, but a woman 

As man,makes virgines teeme,and yet is no min, 


"This— this is object unto fame and wonder, 
"Then makeeachclime withthis Airandum thunder, 


About this time,night ſammond them to reſt, 

Andeachrepaired te his ſturdy bed; 

Albino's feares his hopes and joyes ſuppreſt. 

But in the reft;content firnck ſorrow dead : 
They ftept untill the bright enlightned aire 
With filver glitter cald them up to prayer, 


8ut our Albis* took exclier leave of ſleepe, 
And ſheath'd his body in his Monkiſh veſts, 
Knockt at his lodge which did the enitrance keepe, 
Who,thathe could not wakehimfelfe, prorefts, 

Thou art ſome Fury, Hag,or Heb, I troe, 

T hat boldly atm lodge doſt thunder fo. 


"Albiao ſayes, what phrenfie dampes thy reaſon+ - 
Ariſe, mybaſte commands a frequefitrap/* 
| Bcgone,quorh'he;cntreates are out of ſeaſon,” 

{ Worſhipfull Hob,[lchaye another nap, - 
} Tis notminchouretoriſeuntill Theare | 
Theclapper ſbundaſirgeinmineecare. * 


[if Whenour young Monk had manyminures ſpent, 
* And could not Foppofrom his pillow rears, ' * 

I: 'Aboutthartime lighes charioterhad fer ' 

{; Dayecs truſty Herbinger his Orbetocteare; © 
; He ſearcht the walls,and trafficke with'the lock, 


| Aut all in-anc,homuſtimploreche'frock. © 
l 
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of Albino aud Bellamai L905 


a. | The Chappell-clarke 2s conſtant to his koure, 
| Asis dayes Heranld,whick at breaking crowes,. 
Seeing Aurara did his windowes ſcowre, 
And leaptinto his chatober,ſtraight aroſe, 
Making the ſhrill-ton'd bell in ecchoes ſpeake,, 
Awake and riſe to prayer ,the day does break. - 


Foppo was at that time in Morpher court, 
Where he with apparitionswasaffrighted; 
The Scaene was chang'd,then came adainty ſporty,” 
Whoſe ſudden neatnefleevery ſence delighted, - 
Then dreamt Albine their rynnigado Monke- 
Was knocking athjslodgethe other Nunc. . 


Then dreamt heſaw a tablerichly (pread, . 

With all the dainties ryotever fel: : 

All birds of warrant whick ia woodsare bred; 

With Salmon,Mallet, Turbor, Trout and Smelr; 
The Princely=pacing Deere entombd ia paſte,. 
Enbalmd-with ſpices to delight the taſte. 


A ſparkling wine-drawne newly from the cheeke: 
Of ſome chafte faire, which bluſhes colourd red, , 
With brisk-Canary,andenlivening Greek, _. 
Poetick Sherry,which can ſharpen lead. _ - | 
This taviſht Foppo with a taſte-contenr,,. 
Till to his earetheBellanercand: ſent, 


When ſtarting up,hit-deemd thebell did call: 
rages pea. Nos gg hel v;. 
nd with ati fpes ſwogging to.thenall,. 
- Þ But thac Albjyo Rayd Ai TY. ponlgasss” 2 | 
-  Andlive-warme.claret from his hogſhead drew,, £!: 
To maks his gomacke givethe: Deare gdiew. Yi? B 
"I > & ——G F.'5 Rd Quork1 | | y | | 
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196 The'pledſivy Hiſtoric |; 


- Sncotas” act 


Quoth he;thdu ſonne of Sownns drow lie flave. 
Why didit thounot at mylowd ſummansrifed - 


Bur in a fitof lunacie-didſtrave; ;/ -_ : 4; 


Uleb by — — Ih 
e de your H0b,your Heg,and:though T'me'lo3t 
Will wowchalterhee tor thy ſeigned mh 


As though thy wit had | 


But whilſt hjs paſſion tooke a breathing ſpace, 

The wakned Porter fromhis fiſts didcreepe, - : 

Fixed his goggles on his yourhfull face, - 

Andthen remembred his propheticke flcepe., 
Tels him hee's not:-Conrads, for heknow es: -: - 
Thatbrow,thoſe cheekes ;lips, eyes; Alhiyoowes. 


And chogh yournwrath ſhould grind'me watopowdet, 
Without a warrant;Ewrllopene-gaes |, -: ! > {17 
T his arifwer made: Atbinoir.arigentiowdery. + | 


Andyowe a-paſage bougt Mat Any rate: title o| Fj 
Solcapt open the fave with-nimble firength, 1 


And meaturd an chelevth biguplylengrbs..!.-. 


Alljmohaſtes rorbipoRerneghwing gots t »- {| 2 
T he keyes, but 'mon; Romany much waspunzlce, 
Lo finde phieright,-4:05pu mean while: dad trot! /; 14 
Vuto ſome chambers-whtre:thethavehings /fivz aledy 
And- them 8 a 570%. AIP TR Fh 
Albme,\vrvedia Goy WE 13 11h f5 200, 


Eike petiancers, with dizinen dnchgiabackes)! rf 

T he balC-patest2anterftize wpanchein prays: '/- - '/ 

But yer their baſe viemwtnomentiackes, tizzne 1,74 
FY1LI throughihp gate hadfound® way: >. 121z:14114 
Ang [aarching on»-thekeyes, dad hers encage, 
Ring a Buliy Rr Ins ar S” hs 
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of Albino-a#4:Bellama, To7 
Then thankt his Mangas es thus deliverdhim 
b 


From dangers which re4tn. ought bur Rage 
For heby th' wo 0 Me Wore q ts 
And ts hepa c 

Nam acke WE tro thine adil- MY 

hat.gvesxy;hadow | loſt fort uniqnparted, 

Youghoſe di ers. ſome. praportiog hold, + .. - 
Helpe my we car —_ | iearess. ot 
Teach me my rithmes in (£12 $9.cnfold:. 


Bra hwareedl ayers | PAN RD RO 
Fex ſame grones 
TE the inquiſition-terch me griete.. 


det, | Wirhour-demurres, dlbivo:kett his wicker, -.,. 

{.1+/ Þ] Fearing the Mogkes ſhould bribethe faichlefſe Hs 
- 1: I And ſteerd hiscome ynto awell-grown FETs 
«1 I Whoſe lofty hill was armd wath many arock,. 

1 He envics (culs,that wayt on (pir andoven,. 

« Aad vowes nerg.more io leethat hated covens 


Have youbgheld the ftately pacing ſtagge . 

Klying the ecchoes of fame ey NE & hovads, 
How firſt his brow does weare a ferny 

And-with curyanniags beates thequaking eg? 


TeUing the Fawns:&. w 
; The hounds, hoxſe, huntfmaen,andiheir waking | 
( OLNES s - 


But whenke is aabotin blood and (went, ». 5 
When wavaile anhbis{wifrneſle fetters baogs; ""'S. 
He then is frighted.withche ſhrill recheat- 4... + 
And fearesai pinking.wizk the yellers fangs : 
_ Seckesier <0 +. 26 ng datesruſh 
| Nalednnbexeoigzothe harp ball, 


rom-the aſcending thie © | 
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vo3 Thepleaſing Hiftorie + 
Se far'dit with Albizo,whilfthe had 
Fate at a becke,commanded fortunes wheele;. | 
Was called by his Donyes aftivelad, ' ' ' 
He thought his joyes were walled in with ſteele, - 
Slighted misfortune Enyie ſet at nought, -: - 
And'braving malice dar'din every thought. 


But when his towring heart was taught to know: 
Humiliation,and ſelfe-confidence, © * ' 
Was ftrucken dead with famine,flameand ſnow, 
Although his geniall ſtzrres had freed himthence, 
He feares the Monkiſh rabble,and ke firawdes 
Himlſelfe in caves, encurtaindround with clowds, 


In his dark houſe he heard a feeble voyce, 
:Breathd from the corrals of ſome weakned maid, 
Art firſtconcealmentwas his better choyce, 
Till pitry ſer an edge upon hisblade, 
Then gaidcd by the cry, he ſaw a Royfter © © 
Did in higarmesperforce a Nymph encloyſter; | 


Yetſceing home-ſpunruſfer,ftopt his pacey . -- 

Saying by this,whathonour ſhillT gainez 

Bart in his eye ſo curious was her face, 

"Though maskt and blubberd orewtth brackiſh rainez 
T hat he forthwith-unſheathdhistruſty Turke, . 
Cald forththat blood which in his veines dad luck, 


Jo ſtepping forward; eryes; Thjinrtous Aave;: /- 
Vatoh LOG paſeneſlt dovrahy [y*tempr her Mc 
Who anſwerd him, Fond ſobtegthy-foolifhbrave- - 
Erom my decreed-end ſha{lnotexempt ker, i 
Beſctend me Queen of Gyproſſezand in ſpight- - 
995 farcaer Fernie; Ub aayomydebghrs/ = 
= 4 e 8 
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of Albino 42d Bellama; 

Deſiſt, Albino ſayes,or olſeT vow 

By all thofe tapers which enrichthe nightt, HE WY 

Jle make pale death Te IPagd onthy brow, 

And toth*infernall ſhades thy ſoule will fright! 

_ Caaſe fromthy gp iy on jm elſe prepare: 
t 


Thy curſed lungs to draw e Stygiax ayte.. 
10th the rude Sylvan, Tam: aſtthar ape;:2/:: "2 
Which ith Bng-bearsthi foppithiturſe does fright; 


|| Hencectrtaine-ſquire, ſmotkzproom, & nrine-page, 
4 He haye noteftatcs nnro my fetiphee; 
' Pack hence withfpeed; or by AFie0ns head; + 

'ds, My werghtic falchconthait proniounce'thee'dead; 


Well ayes Albixo,fince the relcnordchft; 
Prove the adventtfesof x bloody duel, Y 
One of ourthreads'tell Arfops ſhall incwiſt;, ©  \ 
= pn TE endech fuel; 
o free a virgine from thy gryping pawes; , - 
-- ijulfe well vivifits wht Sitrerihivess: HO 


© | Theyclaſpe their Helmsjandbuckled to their fight;, MF IN8 

* N Twixt whomnouttipire waSbue meagre death, - © Wit 
The woeddards greene with Tyriax dyeiwas dights |WIN 

ne; | Who now defites4minuresfpicer breaths,” *  WHIR 


.» _ Albino gavethe truce, yer *to breath," TIE: BH \ _ 
wks +» His yalourſtotrill rocrowdPintotheſheath; 7 j l: 
and comace ſhew r | 


d'athis breaſt, 


- , Holt, 
ef: ? Bay $4" of 


p10 The pleaſumg Kiiftorie: 7,» 
Doſt call for mercie, ſayes Albino, now, 1 .. 
And all thy. thoughes erſtwhile Fjunghaneeny 41, 
I ſeck net murder may I ſaye my yaw, "*X 
That] ſhoule; Joy 9 bload my ftarres forbid 
T ani conteat the virgines vayce thallſea 
Thy death or pardon,if thou make ME: : 


_ Faire virgine,quoth Fjlvanas,pitty is .. _ 
The onely grace that. gives: a virgin 0 GR 
R emiſſion crownes. a heart withgreater bliffe,.. 
Then to hang iren-on'weak natures yice.. , _. 
T heraycs of your brighttbeauty arg'd defire, 
: Your ee kindlediuſtylove blawd the fire, 


Thevirgin 2 AP: I did nevex ſuck, FOE 
The Tygers: dugges, the. Lionefſe and Bare, 
Nor from arceking breaſt anheart did plucke. 
Neyer will Iin:blood with vultures ſhare. _.. _ . 
Bur ſince ſfubmiſan ſpeakes from voyce and knee, | 
Kinde picty thins the fault and pardons thee.. - 


t' Thento. Albino ſayes,,Heroickyenth,: .,- " 
| Mayallthebleflings which attend an Man, . bas] 
' Pelicicave thy life, andto;buyzruch q 
| To words,I daredose.mgre.thas yirgines cage, | 
ll Bur aboyeall I with,may natures Rs 
| 


Lillies and Roſes inqer-twine. thy. þ 1 
; But yet alas/to recom M6; 
[| Solarge a-bounty,and {a frees 
| Yer why may natadperleſſe Vvirgine 
[4 inp with defareg 1 cavens.doore, . 
| Acceptofthis,andiftheFatesbefriendme, | 
« bledin gs.which Lwiſh for;lhat attend: thee 


Natures: 


« 
£8> 
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| of Albinaicnd Betiaiagi — eve 


Natures ſoleyonder beauties onely gem; | 
Quoth hezmy valour and my ſfechle. armes,., | 

(7 your perteRions had not rengrhnedthem) | 
ould nor hays freed-you fromimntended harmese. Y 
Aſcribe; the hongurte yeus-matrhicfl mi 


ekaces. 
My courage merj5#nar the meaneht place. 


Yet hadT (wom through ſeas.of reagaingbload 
And paſt thr ough Nitre ames.,that beich forth led, 
Had all the Fariesarm d withyipers Rood 
T' have ftopemy paltage orprouwounc'tme dead; 
I would have thrownthe dye mplanonencyde- 
T*have bought you freedome, though: —_— 
(«dyde 
For when mine eyes (ent forth the: fantheſh glances” T 
Toferch thIdeaof your beauty ing! © | 
T hat yeryfightany-ſences:dat-ingrance,. Te 
And made my'thong pexcule Sylpanys fin: | 
For (are your 'rayes'\hn melt a ſnow. 
On whichthe windes ofage and forrow blow. | 


But mane the Erayſe). +. -: Ml 
ariebadao tans. - ah 1200 


Thy noblewore 
Since beanty oft 
Then byrh&dvirig, * 
Yet KW AY" EY refinde as tt 7 tp 
-, Deſpairefhattnevermakeafie@ions cold: . .. | 


Be pleaſedthentorhinke; thepetof-Love: 7 
Wick gilded rrp, «2.13244 © 
And lecmypurpledbreafÞyonc pity mave, 7 
With Balſame of regard,altay nnd $37 621th 4s Ne 
Send thyquicksyes intomy breaſt toſee : 
oy bar tatrevprichmy hearerapuchaſe: this. 
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| 112 Thepledfing Hiſtories: 
Sir, am griev'd,quoth ſhe,you are allyde 
To him, whoſe quiver crownes a lovers wiſh, 
Elſe at a twelve ſcorediftance might y*ave ſpyde: 
.Youcaft your'net to meſha ſimple fiſh; | 
Yourworth and feature does entitle you: 
'To Cytherea. with ket filver hue: 


WhenJ, alas! am but an homely mayde,. 

Borne to aſpindle;andto ſerve a plow. 

'To milke myſpongie-teated cowes, I ſtrayde, 

Which here amongſt theſe tender hazels:low.. 
My ſtarved fortumes cannot rhinke of love, 


Nor doesmy enyy wound'the billing Dove: 


Thisanſwer-filenced Albino's hopes, 

Which ſpake as lowd'as though they kit the. ſheets, 
' Hein his thoughts commendsthequies copes; 

| Which caſte ne ſowre in hunting after ſweets; 
Alcides life,quoth he,compar'd to mine; | 

Is trouble. free, ſpic't withcontents divine, 


{ Fairemayd, what hatredfroſteth your defres? 
|: Whar fteamesof envychoake bright Yewus lampe ?: 
ſj Giyc ſome kinde fuellromaincaine my fires, © - 
if Afrowne of yours will all* my vitats dampe; 
i Oylc oremywrithled heart,orlermeknow = 
From whiat black heads theſe-bitter cadeats flaws. 


$ Your favours Sir,haveſach commanding power, , 
 T hhartis unjaſt yourwiſhesrodeny, + 
Tt Accurſt withrall blagk rempeſts hat houre : -: 
{7} In which my heart gave credie to mine eye, | © 
$1 Elſe wouldT not havebeenſo much averſe, . 
SN SLDT |. 


wm) et 7 


— 
—- 


CO ee ee et cer 


of Albino «xd Beſlama. 117 


b 


But nowalas! my ſ(elfe, my ſelfe.am not, 

For heartleſſe I,my heart have gin-away, 

An Abbey-brother has that ereaſure gor, | 

Albino hight, hee's Phebas of my _.. 
Your habit ſpeaks you a Monke, Sir,if you can, 
Tellme where I may findthat (ah me) man. 


Be pleas'd, quoth ſhe, to tell me where I may, 

Or goe my (clfe, or elſe a ſervant ſend. 

Faire mayd, quoth he, itis.a gloomy way 

Leads.ro hebel of your benighted friend, 
His aſhes are in Darwey Abbey layd, 
But his faint Ghoſt walkesith* Eli3i4y ſhade; 


But is hedcad, ſayes ſhe,and lowelyſhreekt, 3f 
59, I Which wak't Narciſſus hate toſecond her, 
Her roſyes dewd with melting chryſtall, reeke, _ 
And ſorrow did her trembling heart interre. 
Sympromes of (ad deplorings nere were know nc, 
Whick- were notinher ſharpelamcntings ſhown, 


* 
= 


Choyce-m:yd (quoth he) do net deſtroy,your roſyes, 
And blaſt your beauty with futh ſcalding Gghes, - - 
In naturexgardenthere are choycerpolyes,, *_ 
More comgly feat: es,and and more agile 
What rhough Alhino's dens Jer nay 
Be.rulier rearmdrhe Phxbusof your day, 


Oh dee hor Rain 
Within his bo | 
Equals tohim dull nary 
Though the tould Rb 

Itis a ſhainſe to abke 


— 
g5 
% 


' 
- 


axes ſheckis ſp6ilefſe name; | 
ae cyeryYertuc Bang'd, * 
%jv" 1/11" IO 
our till herſelfe'be chang'd? 
more fayouts, yer 
cauſe ny ſunneis ſet; | 


14 The pledfing Hiſtoric), \ 


My pitty ſav'd , when 3s your fury, 20s 4B 

T he rovgh- pawdSyl 7 Ln Ww {nt bone keing , 

Oh with ſamecourageler Ton nu - 

With your ſhirpe Cemeter my, liver 2 5 | | 
Why ſhould I be _—_—_ lince hee's end; þ& 


Who was my hepe,my icalth my heart, myhead, 


How am I chang'd, quarhhce? my heart L990 beate, 
Thefamting ſummons of the childe of DRE ...--, -£; 
My knees doequarteli,and a chilling years — 
Cold as the dew of winger pylesmy Ship, .1 
Feare ſnatcherh fr ON 0Vy 24k ir blood, ) 
And drownes my liyer 1 in A EE. Rood, 


Tisftranvze a naked breaf of bleached ſnaw, « 
And chryRall menars,curicht with coprall beads, 1+ 
(On whichthe pur ple violets doe grow). .. 
Shovlddace mnc arme,and rake my, equrage deal n 
tecle abreaſt. of iren bas unhang'd,, . 
Aud knees of brafle have to my fury cripgd. 


Hadſome vaſte Gog or he whom. Tcllze rout, a9 
One-get by. prone vil þ 
Whs6,but wi ers ne” $5 For 
Dar'd with Tk gems 
Bur a5 06s bieþue ras myo 
And intq putty me Is my (welli 


I 


T hen name 
Doe both un-e 


[| Like a deygur Rewery vin ooo | 
th 
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Dry up thoſe furrowing cadents : will yougive 
Your forelyſe Ife in marriagennto him, . 
If © ſhallſay Albiro,yours does live, 
Andin your view .hiscomely portraiQ.lim.?. 
| Say,Irorhis, and I will ray my skill, 
T o make him pace along yon cragoy hill. 


Tis th*countenance which my wiſhes crave, | 
Nought halfeſo ſweet,layes ſhe,as Hymens tedes, 
Albino then the haired cartb did ſhave, « ron 
And kedg'd two circks$in wath ropes of beads: . 
Then quarrring them Aid rake rhe virgines hand, 
And bad her with unfhaken covrage ſtan. | 


Thon muſt not be ſurpriz'd with ſhivering feare, 
Though Cerberus the Tanitor.o) Hell, 
Though ſeven-headed Hydra, Pagcher, Bexe,. 
The Lyon, Lyger,er the Dragonyel,,, 
Alchough monſter ſpits | wh flo ung pow 
Thoghclowds & winds ficive which zulg-bellow 

| (lowder. 


T bi ndavich ron of holy SHEN. | 
Beſprigkled gre himſelte,beſprin gh, 122) 
And tealouſly didcrofle : the fgme-ghdite, 


Thijs dane: fjr aajd.quark he if Fares befrend me, WAYS 
The ſervanrof:yout beauty ſhall anendthee, © * WOE 
Then ganto 


With uacoth. 
Vitz,Allsf 


116 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 

When from his lips theſe words had tane their flight 

A ſhuffling whirle-pufferoar'damongſt the trees, ' 

Tiaffrighted leayestooke flight, the graffe lookt 

The quaking poplarsfell upon their knees, (white, 
Toves ſacred tree ſtood cringing unto ir 


And bowd his head, elſe twas in ſunder ſplit, 


Then from a breaking clowd a ſheet of fire 

Enertcled them,and dafht againft an Oke, 

Vſhring a thunder, whoſe untamedire , 

Like dreadfull tyrants,nought but terronr ſpoke, 
Andas unwilling to depart from then, 
Hisirefull cracks the trembling grove did hens, 


Thefe ſuddenly ſucceeding ſothe firſt, 

And at that inſtant whenhe feign'd aſpell, 

Did make Albiyo judge himſelfe lecuelt, 

, Thinking his Aoycennhing'drhe gates of kell, 
Bellams's raſyes wore as white'as ſnow, 
Asthough the Phyma did uqon them blow, 


| 'Andjuſtly,forthough theſe but common were, 
| Yetat that time,whenfaintneffe kept the wicket, 
| Which at each: ſhadow op'tthegate to feare, - 
# - Inthatdarke place,tharunfrequented thicket, 
T blame noet,though her couragehab been'colder, 
Andin Arc Magick wiſh Albino bolder, 


# But wheo the ftorme was paſt, his courage got , 

% "Theconqueſtof his feare, made his quick eyes 

4 StandScntineH, Vadyantage more his plot, 

bY And looking, from the mountainche eſpies- 
A man deſcending,as/hetold the mayd, © 
Whickchebowbiange eliees raphy 
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Of Albino a»dBellama. x7 17 
he | Then ſayes,behold the objeR ef your hope, 
* Away ſprings ſhe from off that gloomy place, 
kt © Poſts to the hill, forſakes her Magicke cope, 
e, I Mcane while Allino doffes Conrado's face, 


And ſet upon his lookes Albino's dye, 
So impt with loye,untothe mount did fiye. 


Where he cſpyde Bellawaroveabout,' 
Crying, 4lbinodoſt thou fiye from me? 
The man was: but a filly ſheepheard lout, _ 
That clicabd the hill, his fleeke traine toſee, -- + 
And when his eyes had health'd his wealthy flocks, 
' Trudg'd to his cote, wald in with ftutdy reckes, 


Albin' encountring her,fayes, Lovely mayd, 

Was't your ſmall voyce that did Albino call ? 

Twas T. poore I,the fainting virgin ſayd: 

Why wasT forc't from Rhadsmanthus hall? 
Who was't quoth.he,that with commanding aire, 
Snatchc me forth' armes of Proſerpina faire? 


Itwas a courteous Monke,quorth ſhe, whom I' 
FE Humbly intreated to deliverthec. | 
| FAlas, ſweet maid, quoth he, Fates doe deny 
Freedome from thence,nor can I pay the fee. 
Fee,(ayes ſhe, fearc notyif an Earldome can- 
Purchaſe thy freedome, I will give it man... 


Thou canſtnot ranſome one from Plute's jayle} 

Souldtthoulay downethe gawdy triple crowne; 

With ſteely hearted Fate nought can prevyaile, 

On whoſe harſh brow thereever dwels a frowne, 
Speake faire,thy bulinefle, for I muſt begone 7 
nm Glerrnnlorme hen.” 
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x18 Thepleaſing Hiftorie 

Ah me,quoth the andis it truth I heare? x 

Then deare: Albino, k will waitoen thee: i, 

Yow'r like to findc,quoth heegbut homely cligare, 

Ifin my dyet you partake with me. "4 
Famine's a favour unto me,(ayes ſhe, 
Bridewell zbride-houſe,tf I hve with thee. © © 


But prythee, what is Radzmanthus fell, : 

And ſhe whom thou'didſt Proſerping call* 

S weeteſt,quoth he, he is the judge of hell 

T hat doomes vs torttites,or does usenthrall, 
For if ourinnacence dove plead for us, 
Weete ledt'El;3ium from Jarke Erebus. 


That other was the Thracian harper mate, 

Whom Pluto fore't unto hisgloomy houſe, 

His divelſhip with ſmilcr roxecreate, 

Full bowles of his Nepenthe tocarouſe, 

 I'me gladT know,ovoth ſhe, for jealous feares ' 
 Vatomy heaftdid rravell from my cares! 


Why,lovelywayd, dideverT betiol# 
Before this time,quothſhe, your cotnely face? 
How deare Albi#o, maſt ape 4 be told, 
Who your Bellamais? tishigh difgrace, 
Sure you of Lethes ſtreamies have deep Tran, 
Which dotlithe powers of your mindedilranke. 


Hah! quoth Albi»o, can my dulnefle thitke. 
Thathomelyriſſers my Betlamgyaile? 

I deeply of oblivionſure diddrinke, os 
aile? 


Peace pretty faite,dornor try $ ophane. 
.; Her beauty baviforfach courſe todying rink. 
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Well,quork Beſland, will youve vifcard, © 
When tor yourſake T'verunchrough all diſaſters?. 
Muſt lights and%eſtios now be my reward? = 
Will you make nlcers and applyno plaſters ? 
Cloarh'd in this courſcarraay, Tror'd a brode, 


\ 


» 


T ofinde the plice of thy ſecure abode. © * 


Sweet, (ayes Albino.let not anger drefle 
Thy Reantefls illiegin dfira33oas dye. 
Let ignorance plead pardon, for I guectſe, 
Some other beauties may Albinocry, 
M1 2ht NOW A ghoſt permitted be to kifl! c, 
My lips ſhould fuck from thine a cherry- bliffe, 


Why,ſayes Bellamaghas a ghoſt no lips ? 

Is there no-pleaſure Nedloin ſpirits vaines? 

This (mightaghoſt) does all my joycs eclyylg, 

Fornow I have my labour for my paines. 
Pray,what was Merins father? is't notſayd, - 
Spirits have powera dataſell crounmayd? 


Theſe words proceeding from Bellama*s li p$,. 

Did make AlvinoMyrrine juyce caroule, 

Torayſe an a&tive heate,which mmbly skips 

In every veine,like Fayes in Obrons houſe. 
But when he was no ghoſt,and hop't tromerit_- 
Love fot love, he found ker of another ſpirit, 


Away, fond Moake,quoth ſhe,doſt thinkethatT 
Tato a ſea of griefe will wade with thee? _ 
And drowne my fortunes,make an Earldome dyc? 
Doſt think humility reſides wirh me? 


%* 


Canſt thinke Tic chooſe a pehÞ ſighs Els 
an Earle 
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120 Thepleafing Hiftorie_s 
What doore tothy preſumption did I ope? 
Whatſymptomes of affeQions did I ſhow ? 
What aQtions gainfull birch unto thy hope ? 
Or from what vow did thy aflurance grow ? 
Ceaſe then, ſor I takeirin high ditdaine, 
To thy courſe worth my ſmalleſt rayro chaine, 


Diſdaine? quoth yong Albino, can this be | 
The voyce of my Bellame? Is there ſuch oddes?. : 
If notin birth, in worth I equall thee: . 


Although my Muſe ſhot love into the gods, 
Diſdain's a pitch too high for maids toreach, 
{ Scarce will the queenot pride ſuch doQrine teach, 


Preſumption t00? Does he deſerve that brand, V 
Who dallics with conſent,invited to't ?. 2 
What firmer ſeale,then lan guage, lip and hand? - 
What better warrant,than defir'd ro do't ? 

Say heis ſawcie that with cruſtyed filts, 

Pawesa court-filke, and melts her balmy wriſts, 
Who feeted that zxnigma, whoſe kinde ayre, - 
Coake methe onely high in thy eſteeme? o 

aS I not boſomd more than parents (Faire? T1 


Did not thine owne voyce that ſaint-ſecret ſeeme? 
Who brib'd your full face-gazings? and whar ſhe 
Indg'd none praiſc,lip,dcſerving of but me? 


Did not you in miſterious peſtures wooe me? 

And gainſt Bardino levied all your ſpight? 

Nay, by Barraba ſentinyitementsto me? 

Anddub'dme by your knot the Red-roſe Knight? 
Did not your wiſh'glue feathers on your feet, 
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And after theſe, ah,thouſand more,and nearer 
Sealcs of thy love, matt flights unſeele your lips? 
A puny-miſtres-kuncer well may feare her, 
When pride at high noone can my ſun eclips, 
Fury lend me thy poyſon,rage thy breath, 
T hat I by pride doomd, may doome beauty dearth. 


You pale-fac't ſhadowes of the gloomy lles, 
Frilup my gall, and lend me all yourpowres, 
To torture women,who enriche with wiles, 
From their moiſt eyes ſend forth diflembling ſhowrs 
Would ſovethe mount had barren been of ſtones 
n | Whereof old Fyr1ba ftam'd the female boges, 


T 


Would Sed's daughter thar ſame Queen of faces ; 
Her alabaſter box would daigne ro me, 
Once Pnao's terry pay, that gave ſuch graces, 
Which cli thac time the Sun-aid never fee. 
That I not onely might,as others are, | 
Be counted comely,but oth' faireſt,faire, 
Then would I flight thoſe formall trickes of loye, 
Thoſe ftghs,rcars ,vows, complaints, & folded arms, 
Caps,cringes,oathes, and complements to move 
Th'aftecions of a Givrle expe@ting charmes, | 
For wealth, wit,wiſedome,cloquence & greatnefſe 


Are lefle inducements unto love than neatneflle, 


How now Albino, is your doublet growne 

Too trait, ſayes ſhe, thatyou doe pufic and ſwell? 
Peace,peace,ler not your choler thus be ſhown. 
thing tmpoſiible,(aycs he,yourell. 

In yaine we call for peace, and calmnefle praiſe, 


When loye and hate inteſtine warres doeraiſc. 
ad G Wa 
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To2 The pleaſing Hiſtories 


Women haye double pupils,ſo they can, 

K!!l like the Bafilisk, but witha glance, 

T heir very praile does blalt and wither man, 

Like froſt and winter, or his ſouleintrance ; 
They're all like Glaucas wite_whoſe filthy charms 
Won poore #l/ſes to her luſtſnill armes, 


They're Holgoy, Africanes,and fiends they ate wane 
Words know not what they are, they're hell rome, 
Wonid Fovel had the Helieffropbio faire, 
To touch all mayds,oraf not all,yet thee. 
Or had been boracunder the Scorpions head, 
With Amuletst'have ſtruck thy beauty dead, 


Ah faithlefſe Polupiits! that thus can change 

Into an hundred thouſand ſhapes,your mindes ? 

Phebe royouts conſtant,tides Coc range, 

Yetbackreturne : more (ctled are the windes. 

e Meere Pompbolix,which with each breath does ſtray 
Yourloyes with catchefeathers toogand fly away. 


Sometimes a fit of ſullens (cales your jawes, 
Incontemplation big, (of Toveknowes what) 
And then againe, as if your tongnes made lawes, 
You weary time with your eternall char. 
Ah Mantua, Mantuan,thy penis not alyer,' 
Although thy habirſayes thou wert a Frier? 


Erſt while a ſober Nun Bel/ama was, 

"Then a Lucretia,at another gale 

I know not what ,aſtraggling countrey lafſe, 

A quinque-letterd, haps,which ſet to (ale, 
Now none more'willing untolove than ſhe, 
And now more further off from love or me. 


Yet 
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Yet call chat haſty language backa while, 

Bellama is not ſuch, thee's Cupids dart, - 

Teach me, great [ove,tomake Bellama fmaile, 

And with one ray ſun her Albino's heart, | 
Thou purblinde boy,reach me ro gain Bellamg; | 
Straght Eccho's voyce teturnd him anſwer, Ame. 


Thankes gentle Eccho; might thy yoyce divine 
Speak truth in this,that love commandeth love. 
I would through every mood and tenſe decline 
Amo,and ſaint thee too,my Ioy,my Dove: 
Nay thou thouldſt be, what ere fond babblers prate, 
Albino's goddcfle, though Narciſſus hate, 


Oh would to Tove I were in courteous Frarte, 

Orelſe thathappy place in France with me, ** 

That with more tongs thou mightſt make ama dance 

Within theſe ſilent woods, from tree to tree, _ 
Or would thou hadftimperiall power from'T[0ye, 
In the impcrions mood to bid her love? 


Quoth ſhe, unworthy of a conqueſt'Fhee 

That for a Canons.roare his enfignes vailes, 

Vnworthy of a Rofe,or Rofieglee 

k he,whoſe courage at her javelins fuiles, 
They're feeble amoriſts that for a fye, 
Run from their colours, andin filencelye. 


Tis our prerogative-to have intreate, | Lf 
With every phraſe that flzitry does inhance, *4 
To win our loyes,thouvh every ſtroke they beate, 
Our hearts beat £1u9:4s march ,tune Yemus dance. | 
Intheirdefires theyneveryet did periſh, 

Whach feed oor humou 


mours and our paſſions cheriſh. 
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Toprovethe truth of thy affeHions, I 

Shot forth thartanguage, headed with diſdaine, 

My heart is thine, which till death cloſe mine eye 

With ſteely thumbe,thy boſome ſhall retaine, | 
Ceſars proud nod ſhall not command that blifle, 
Whoſe (weets are promis'd by this melting kifle, 


Hah quo h Aibino, dare I truſt mine eares 

Withthis blelt aire? And am TI ſure I'wake ? 

Oris't adre-me,which wakeneth into teares? 

Tis truth ; then crawle hence Furies,toad and ſaake, 
The earch her mines,ſca yomir thall their pearle, 
Exel leave her, who for me left an Earle, 


Then (ate they dallying in a ſhadic bowre, 
Where Maples,Aſk, and Thorne did them embrace, 
Whilſt her rk cy Fa produc'd each flowre 
In curions knots todamaske ore the place., 
Oh! who would not his ſoule and [nbſtagce tenter, 
To becircumference to ſuch a center? 


Now have our Amoriſts attaind the height 

Of true cantent,and fate like billing Doves, 

Shetels her queſt, he his monaſticke flight. 

Whilſt Eeth recouut their paſons, feares and loves, 
Till Titays haſhng to moyſt Thetz armes, 
Bad them provide againſt his lRers harmes, 


Then joyning heart and hand, with eafte pace, 
They travaild roa Pague adjoyning neare, 
Whereina ſtraw-thatchr _— (an homelyplace 
Forſuch a paire) they entertained were, 
brine.could affocrd, 


And what fine cates old Kat 
Was ſerv'din tate unto an aged boord, 
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Their table with rich damaske cloathes was ſpread, 
Whoſe every twiſt out-vyde the double cable, 
The napkins Diaper,ofequall thread, 
The mourning trencherscloathed were inſable: 

A curiousſalt; cut out oth” bolder ftone, 

And for their plate—— ſincerely there was nones 


The droplicd Hoſt, I:ke to a Sewre did firur 
To marthallevery diſh : and firſt did bring 
A ſpatious bowle to ſcoure thenarrow gur 
ofnut-browne Ale, aliquor fora King. 
And ſaycs,My Bona Robs, drinke this boule, 
Twill cleare thy throat, and cheere thy drooprng; 
| ſouls, 
Next came the mumping hoſteſſe,and ſer Pl 
A luftiediſh of milke, sky coloured blew, 
Crumb'd with the Judzets of the Iuſtie browne, 
Which two months fhnce wag piping hot aad new, 
Yet'tis,ſayesſhe,as ſavory in goodlaw, 
As wheaten traſh, which crams the Ladies may. 


This good old Chtoye was troubled ſo with winde, 
Her coates did dance toth* muſick of her belly : 
Next came a barley dumpling,whoſe harſh rinde, 
Was oyled ore with a fine tallow jelly, 
Brought by a mincing Marget,pafling trim, 
Whole juycie noſe did make the pudding ſwim, 


Next came ſome* Glotrah (which the pleugb-marxr 
Toyn'd with a pudding on a as 


th a pud dayY (Hanks, 
Brought by a jetting dame,on whom inrankes = 


And diſcipline of ſtate, whole troopes did ſtray 


Of --- I forbeare to ſay,leſt theſerude feet, 
With queaſie dames,and Ladyreadersmcet, 
| "25 a. Laſt 
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Laſt,atough cheeſe muſt lock the ſtomackes doore, 

Milkt from acow that fed on nought but Butres, 

Hadlaine five winters on ſpongie floore, 

'Togainean harnefle,and a coate of furres, 
Soneatly peopled too, twas judg'd a court, 
Such keare's of gentles did about it ſport, 


almiſh Bellama conld nat eate a bit, 
*Canſe lyſcious mears a ſurfet ſoone provoke 
Albino ventred,but was faine to pit, 
Leſt thoſe harſh viands ſhould his Mon kſhip choke, 
And whilſt he hauked,and Bellama lavght, 
The trumping hoſteſſe ſtole a thumping draught 


Are you ſo dainty coothed, quoth mine hoſt, 
| Thatcountrey vittails will not downe with you? 
f Youthall bc ted with Cuſtards, pyes androft, 
/| Cannot your chops a bonelefle pudding chew? 
{ TI trow farre worſer is than this your fare, 


Vulefſe you kitchia ſculs,and lick- ſpits are. 


| Mz gep, ma' Faw, the crabbed hoſtefle ſayd, 
 Let'cmecnfaſt, if they'l not eate their ſowle, 


— 
 - 
_ — 
_ 


| ] | | Js nor my daughter Maudge as fine 2 —_ 
Wt |} wie. 
EIS | T've dreſt a ſapper ſure,haspleaſed thoſe, 
| | | Had widerpurles far,and becter cloſe, 
8 | l Sayes full-lipt Mazdge, tor he muſt be your ſon, 
We are alike in face, of <quall age, 
Kuſfle me,my honeſt Dick, for we this night 
With cickle crackle will the Gobblins fright. 


Aud yet by mack you lee the tronles the 
Pray mother, gainſt the young mon doe not rage, 
by W [Then koh,the match is ſoon concluded on. 
Maffe 


afle 


| With good ſtrong ſheets;to pig together in, 


Here rats and mice did play at blind mans bloveh, 


| I 
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Maſſe, ſayes mine Hoſt,T Like the fellow well, 
Tafuckle barnes, He givehim tidee Mull, 
And my browne Maure,as.ſound as any Bell, 
With ten good ſhear=hogs to affocrd him wooll; 
And if they pleaſe me,after me they ſhall 
Sell nappy yale within this truſty wall. 


Feck, ſayesmitic hoſteſſe,they ſhall have a bed 
A brazen pot,a kertle anda led . 
Platteis,howles,paitkes.and an old kilderkin, 
And ifthey pleaſe m', a brace of wheeles to pin, 
Mantles and clowts-to wrap their bantlins in, 


Our lovers/at this pretty talke did fimile; 

Then ſayes Albmoithere isnoſuch haſte, 

] hike, but yet wee'l reſpitit a while, $08 

Thou ſhalt be(duck)ſome three nights longer chaſte 

 lNe-man my ſiſter at Cayes next attiring, 76 
Then back,and give wy Maudge acurtaine ſpring, M8 


When as his yeelding had appeas'd the billowes 
Of their low paſſions, and their meardigeſtes, 
Nights middle age invited to their pillowes, 
But tell I Gare nor, how the lovers refted, 
Whether co-ſhceting was allowd as fit; 
Monaſtick yowes dilpenting well with it. 


But this I ſay, there was but one oveſteroome, 
Hangd with a pentice cloath ſpoke age enough, 
The ſpiders here had one continued loome, 


Their bed had many rafters, but no teaſter, 
T heir bedding vſherd in rhin-fided Eaſter. 1 1 
| + ud Repen» | 3i{/® 


- 8 
— ml 2 = * : - x drach 


—— <— — 


\z& EY Sn 

132 Thepleaſing Hiſtoric 
Repentant Mattreſle for chaſtiſing Leat, 

Stout as a face of ſteele, which ne*re will yeeld, 
"Their ſheets werf tenants, weekly payed rent, 
Thepillew was with juyce of noddles teeld, 


And therefore fit to belſter any (in : 
Their coverlet was ofa bullocks Skin- 


Their nrine-veſſell was of Ticknell make , 

Whoſe in-({ide was wich unſherne vellet clad, 

T heir bed-ſted flotedin a ſpringing lake, 

Where Frogs and Ncwts their randevouzes had. 
This was thcir gueſt-bed and there was no other, 
Thinke you B2l/amathenlodg'd with her brother? 


No,ſuch pure vertues ſaint Be/lama's breſt, 
And ſuch cleare ſparkes of honour heate his ſoule, 
Thatſuch a thouyht would ſtain her virgine creſc : 
And blur the ſacreds of Albino'sroule . 
Thendye black thoughts, Bellama's chaſt denyals 
Repeld all charms of loyezand Yenice- tals, 


Nay he nere tempred,nor attempted once, 
Toſcale the fortrefle of her virgine»tower t 
For her chaſte Noes,and vowes did gaar\] the ſconce 
T hat twas impregnable,not forc't by power. 
And though he did eaſpheare her naked waſte, 
Yet durit my faith and oath conclude her chatre. 


£ A ki 


This longing en Albino workt (0 Rrong, 
Thatwhen the god of {lambers did intrear 
Him to his court, into hisrhoughes did rhrong 
His houſe of veaance,hunger,cold, and ſwear. 
So powerful was his dreame, cntruth'd with feare, 


That his ſtrong faich concluded he was there. ; 
An 


are, 


And 
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Andin ſome ſort he was : for when the Eaſt 
Was purpled withthe blufhes ol the morne, 
When his benumwed ſences were releaſt 
By the ſhrill Cound of Gallus bugle horne. | 
; Heheard a {ound of words, and looking out, 
He ſaw a legion of the Monkith rout, 


For you muſt know that when. Albino's wit 

Had won him freedomezand Conrad thrall, 

The jealous matrone ſomewhat feared it, 

And the next morning, did Conrado call; 
Who (brooking ll his lodging) ſtruck with ſeare, 
Made anſwere to the matrones queſtton here, 


So when her eyes ſuſpition truth.had made,, 

She askt Conraao how that came to paſls ? 
voth he, credulity my feare ore-ſwayd, 

I was deluded with the dukedome laile. , 
She p- omijs'd me adukedome tor my paines, 
And I, poorc I, thoughtic ſufficient gaines 


Hah, queth the Matrone, could thy falſhoed frve 
Thus ts diſhonour me,and all my traine 2? 

His penaltie is thine, till every nerve 

Shrinke up with famine,thou ſhalt here rematine, 


Time will notmeaſure yeares, c're thou wilt ſay, 


A Dukedome for thy penance1isno pay,. 


Madam,quoth he ,my fences were bewitched 
With that pure white which dwelt upon her brow,, 
Iſcratchr and pincht,but ſtill my humours itched, 
I ſtood upright, but ſtill my heart did bow. 

Who would not twice ten minutes in abrooke., 


Chia high and thirſty Rand.ro be a Duke ? 


QuotÞ 


bem 
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Quoth ſhe, I ſee thatfolly over-ſwayes, 

And Venas ſoveraigneis of every ſe, 

To beauty every order homage payes, 

Whilft onely age and blackneſſe gain negle&, 
I *xcule thy frailty,haſte unto thy dell, 
T he ſentence of Phaliches flight repell, 


Conrad thankt ker and away did pack, 
(As onereprieved from the gallow tree, . 
Still fearing thar ſterne juſtice pluckt him back) 
Leſt Ianus-likeher face ſhould changed bec: 
For well he knew ,the monthly herned queene 
No oftner fils her orbe,than ſhe her ſplecne, 


He nature blam'd,he could no faſter run, 

But comming to the gate ,the porter op'r, 

Who much appald toſee 2 yourhfull Nun, 

Sayes Miſtcclſz do you travell to be coap't? 

 Giyeme my fee, forſnrea plumpe-cheek: lafle 
Shall not the Porterslodge unkifled paſſe, 


He could not quier his impatient luſt, 

Till he had ſhowne the enfignes of his habir, 

His pared crowne with Venus rayes aduſt : 

Then leit the mongrell his ſuppoſed.rabbit, 
And flinkt away from his monalſtick vaile, 
Inſt ike a dog that newly hurat his taile, 


Whcn he had caſt his woman ,and put on 

The habit of his order, he made haite 

Varohis Lord,told hum Pheliche's gone, 

And that his conſcience did conclude her chaſte. 
She Folco's large endowments muſt inherit, 


And promis'd me to recompence my merit, - 


ne 
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The Prior ſmiling at his folly,checke 
Him for Apella's faith,and ſayd his laſſe 
Was young A{binoin Nun-veſtments deckt, 
(Ifthat our Porter had his double glafſe) 
And ſince thy comming cleareth every doubt, 
Harneſle your ſelves ro ſegeke the yonker our, 


As thc attendants of an hunting Prince, 
Intending to disfrank an ore-growne Boare, 
View the impreſſions of his feet, which fince 
Laſt cye were printed on the ſandy ſhore, 
Beating each bull, and incach cabben ſearching: 


To finde his frank, & not the pheaſants pearching..- 


Andas when Reynald with kis wily plor,. 
Into the ſquadron of the geeſe1s crepr, 
And grand-fire Gander on his back has got, (kept, 
Th'affrighted geefelike them which watch-towres: 
With Grill-ron'd gabblings wake the ſlumbring 
By Phebe's candlc to go ſeek the downs, (towns> 


Some arme themſelyes with ſpits, one with a ladle, 
Some ſnatch up pick. forkes,one a bill or knife. 
The ambling nurſe rans out,and leaveNthecradle, 


[And the awd mid- wite: flies the tee ming wiſe, 


Old grand-fire gray-beard his tufte bilbow gers,, 
Andgrandame Gri/el with her diſtaffe jets. 


Taſt ſo our hair-lack Monkes purſu'd their queſt, . 
Searcht for his view,and threaded every grove, . 
With bels,beads,bookes, and holy water blef, 
And armd with envies whips,abeut did rove. - 
Their runnigado Reynald to ſurprize, 
And came to Stogs ereche Sun could riſes 
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: Which fight unſpirited Albino cuite, 
That his invention could not teeme a plot : 
For inhis lookes his feare was writ in white, 
And toliis hearthis frighted blood did trot, 
Yetcallng courageto appeare o: h'ſtaze, 


He ſhcath'd lus bodyin ius woven cage, 


Then hiſting to the Hoſt, bad him awake, 
Defir'd kis counſe!l, and aſifing hand, = 
Saycs now his lite and ſafery |1y ar Rake, 
For at his doore a troope of ſhavelings [tand, 

x am their errand, T muſt bid adicw 

To lovely Maudge,mine hoſtef{e,and to you, 


Hoh,quoth mine holk, and'rubdhis gumray eyes, 
Whot ſayes my lonne ? Muſt thou be whurld away? 
T warront,boy, my club ſhall fill their oryes, 

When bout therr coſtardsI ſhall make it play. 

Tle dy their ſtark nak't crowns with their own blood, 
Then let 'em-come, if that they think ir good. . 


GoodSickertin,ſayes Mudge,erc they ſhall have 
My hony-ſweeten Dick, Ile ſcratch and- bite, 
With ſcalding water Je their noddles ſhave: \ 
T hen buſſe me Dich , thy Maudge wil for thee fight, | ( 
Thankes, quath he, Duck, but yetir cannot bee, 
That thy endevours ſhould advantage me, 


But yet mcthinkes- Tiſee ſome comforedawne, 
Yonrtinkers budget ſtrengthens eyery Joynt, 
't Lend me ſome ctoths, by eimes harſh grinders gnawa. 
| AndT willbea Tinker in each poynt, 
My ſiſter muſt have ragges,3nd be my trull: 
i bas vaild &-cloath'd we wil the ſhavelins.gpll. 
; Accoutres, 
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Accoutred in thefe robes of ſtate, he made 
His face and hands inſootie veſtures meurne, 
Then wak't Bellana,whv was ſore afrayd 
Toſeea Tinkcr,and away does rurnc, 

Bat graſping onely ayre,fhe {hrilly cryde; 
Art fed Albino,from thy (weet<hearts fide? 


Which words fo ſhrilly ſpoke, made eccho babble, 
Who wing'd with envie,oat othe window flies, 
Carries 4lbins to the Monkith rabble: = 
They hearing that, Perduers made their eyes, 
And ſweld with rage,againſt the doore did knock, 
Whelc aged breaſt conld not endure the ſhock, 


This ſtroke Albino Sheart did almoſt break, 

Yet bids Bellama ſheath her bodyin 

Theſe homely ragges,which onely ſafety ſpeak, 

Care not for couricnefle, ſo they hide the skin, 
And atthis I inkers habit doe not wonder, 
Tis but the curtaine thy Albino's under. 


What tiſpyde fellawes at my doore doe beate 
Thus carly, quorh-mine hoſt,is this your manners? 
What muſt mine hoſtefle waytupon th'entreat 
Of Taylors, Coblers,Carpenters and tanners ? 
If drinking be yourerrand,where yey got 
Yourlafſt nights fudling-cap,this. morning trot. 


| Imparient they,did makethe dooreunhinge, 


Which gave an entrance to enrag'd Bardino, 
He to the reyerend hoſtdid-lowly cringe, 


Told him hjiserrand was to ſeek Albino. 


And as they did his homely cottage hera, 
A/2jnq 5name came icaping unto theme 


I I 
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Hoh,quoth mine hoſt, unto mine houſe there came 
Laſt night for ledging,a ſtout Tinker knaye, 
Who now is ticking with his ragged dame, 
Go,if with him yey any buſineſfle have : 

But who Albino is,I cannot tell, 

Heresno kkke mon does perancein my cell, 


Into the Arras-ficledparlout then 

The coapſters went,in every corner {nookt,. 

The Tinkersviſagenone of them did ken, 

But for Albivs, on Albinolookt ; 
Well might he cozen them,when as his ſaint: 
Knew nothis face under that maske of paint. 


Then as they ſearched every place,by chance 

Conrado did his Monkiſh ve(tments owne 

Helent Phzlicheat their afiance. | 
The hoſt perceiving that the cloathes were knowne, 


Sayd,yeſterday about theafterthree 
A fetlow came, and pawn'd thoſeclathes to mee.. 


They askt Bellama then,why ſhe did call | 
Vpon Albino? Why forſooth ſayd ſhe, | 
I was a ſeryant oncein Darwey hall, 
Where that young Monke I oftentimes id ſee, . Bye 
Who oftin private. would difport withme, 
Andpromis'd that1 ſhould his ſweeting be, 


But by misfortune being turnd away, 
This Toviall Tinker took me nato wife, 
So aSthismorne by his warm ſ:de TI lay, 
I of Albino dream'd,my joy, my life, (drab,. 
Hee's not thy mon, queth Mangqee,thou ly'(t baſe 
Peace huſwite,ſayes mine hoſe, you tatling op. 
- hou magyar at of Lyons ro 
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T hus had the Scean been chang'd, had not the Sire * 
Suppreſt her babblings with a check and grin, 
The Monkes well fatisfide,gang te the fire 
To taſt the juyce of Kates old Kilderkin 
The Tinker and mine hoſt would alwayes cry, 
Fill hoſteſſe,fill,the Monkes are ſtill a-dry. 
Canzone. | 
Drink ful onesT inker,me thinks the Monks aredry, 
- Drink healths mine koſt,the Monks do feare a thirſt: 
Are the Monks thirſtie ? the Monks will quickly ry 
If they or the Tinker want a pillow firſt, 
Elſe wil we jig and hayunto the black pots ſound, 
T1] to that muſick the houſe ſhil dance the ronnd. 


Then fill a dozen hoſreſſe, wee'l have a merry cup, 
And make the T inker forfethis budget & his brafle. 
Faith,ſayes the tinker, Ile make your monkſhips ſup 

\ | Till yey fang 0 ;nreading of the maſlle, 
Then fill agallon hoſtefle,we'l health ir all about, 
$ T1l1 all complain oth' head. ach, the falling or the 
out, 

Come ondrepping ſhavelins let's ſee you WE. = 

I am half afraid you'l'ſtutter in the mafle. (beads, 

Gramercylovely pors,andnimble Ganimedes, 

That brought mere water than what holy was. 
Wel ſawcietinker, wel,pray finger you your braſle. 
Andlet the monks alonelone,they'l finger wel the 

(maſle, 

Pray Gaffer Cowliſts why are yey ſo bald 

Tocoole your Pia maters in a {weat? 

Ordidthe water your wiſe noddlcs ſcald, 

Whichyeur devotions and het zeale did heat? 

Or are yey given unto Venus play? 
Lam afrayd there wentthe haire away. 
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But baſe Bardizo did this mirth eclipſe, 
(Ia his monaltick life Albino's friend) 
Viewing the travaile of his hand,his lips, 
He bya ſecret marke Albino kend : 
For by ſome ſtrange mishap,was ſet a brand, 
An azure ſpot upon his abler hand, 


Sayes he, me thinkes youare too frolicke Tinker, 
Yourmirth I feare preſageth your diſgrace, 
YoumukRt no longer be mane hoſtefle Skinker, 
For you will ſay, ualefle y'ave braz'd your facc, 
Lhatyou both ſee,and doe Albing know , 
If you deny*, I have your handto ſhow. 


Daring the time that you were cowld and coap'r, 
On your r1ght hand there dwelt a ccerule mark, 
Which nere wouid off, although twas often ſoapt. 
Well quoth mine Hoſt,burt pray your werſhip hark, 
May not two men be like, maythere not be 
Theſclfe-ſame ſpat of him,and you, and mc. 


This could not yet appeaſe Barding's hate, 
Still ices miſchiefe,and. withenvie bigge, 
So ſtarting up,he fum'd,and lowd did prate, 
And ſnatched off Albino's periwigge. 
Now gainſt two ce he could not ſtand, 


When axhis head bore witnefle with his hand.” 
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Albine excus'd, it was by nature ſo, 

Saying.no razor ere did touch his (cwll.: 

No, {ayes Bardine? it againedoes grow,. 

Thou cant nor with this fop my wiſedome gull. 
Keepe him my brethren, and meane while I will 


Fetch the.watch-beggar,and his ruſty ws” 
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And greeting paſt, Albin didre ite: 


wy 


of Albino 42d Bellama. 141 


Bellama did mcan while what languaze can, 
With eyled words,and pitty-pleading teares, 
Beſceching theſe to free her wedded man ; | 
But to her yoyce they cottond had their eares, 
Vatil an Angel did appeate unto them, 
And with his goldy looks and muſick wooe them, 


Then did they yeeld tolet them goe away, 
And they mean time would faine adeadding ſleepe, 
They for alecond licence would not ſtay, 
But haſtingout, along the ditches creepe. 
And as they weut a Raddle-man they meet, 
Whom with kinde aircs,and high-way phraſe they 
(greets 


To change apparell with him,and his trade, 

Giying him caſh to haſten his deſite, 

With all my heart the Raddle-yonker ſayd, 
(Nere queſtioning the cauſe) yetby the maſle, 
My Dames will (ay, I ama podging Aſle. 


Thus chang'd they clothes &budgets;then with lead 
On the new Tinkers hand Athivo made 
Amarklike his,to gull his'envious bead : 
Wirh Raddle-crimſon then fit for his trade, 

He cloathd his face, and gave Bellama ſome, 

So trudgd away, for feare the Monk ſhould come, 


H ve you beheld a hound in ſudden fright, 
Whom powder feard,or elſe the ſtaffedid beat, 
How ott he turncs and leokes, yet keeps on flight, 
So they with glancing eyes would ofc retreat, 

Yet moved ferward ſtill asin aſhip, 


The Pilots backward looke,yet forward ski 4. 
ue 
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But cur new Tinker ſwelled with content, 
Ferring nocolours,to the towne did piffe, 
Crying,as he _— hamblert wear, 
Ha y*:ny need,hooh,of a Tinkers brafſe? 

Bardiro now returned ina Chafe, 

And askt the Tinkers nam:,who anſwerd, Rafe. 


Where dwelſct thon? any where? howlong 
Haſt tinkring us'd? I cannorte[l. 


Then hour the Tinker all che Monkes did throng, 


Whilſt he,poore fellow thonght h*had been in hell: 
For till that day he never ſaw ſuch creatures, 
And what they were,he knew not by their features 


Bardiro feared thts was but agnll, 
And ſayes,good fellow,let me ſce thy hand, 
I'me not atham'd to ſhow't,by cockand bull, 
Bardino viewing't well,cſpyd the brand, 
And ſayes, Sir youth, before ycu couzend me ; 
But now in ſooth,T will be meet with thee, 


Divell or Frier,whatſoere thou arc, 

What taunting language doſt thou give to me? 

Hah# quoth the Tinker. Quoth Bardino Smart 
Shall give a comment of my words te thee, 


Smart quoth the Tinker,(wigge for Smart & you. 
L bid defiance unto all thy crue. 


Talke not to me of Smart : forif you prate , 
T his knotty ſtaffe ſhall baſtenado you, 
Ile ſer a ſcarier capvupen thy pate, 
Andlace thy ſhoulders with a purple blew. 
Peace,honeſt T inker, ſay the other Monkes, 
J,I will peace it,ifIcatch the hunkes, h 
ut 
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Butletthe Monkes and Tinker rake their chances, 
We'l view the travails of our Raddle-man, 
With faint Be/lam* whom every feare eutranceg, 
And every trance does make her roſes wan. 
Thus farre their loves have Tragiecomick been, 
Thwarted by Fate,and the unconftant Queene. 


But every planet with kinde aſpetnow 

Viewes their long traveld leves, and Venus boy, 

Smiles on their wiſhes with auſpicious brow : 

Now a full harveſt muſt they have of joy, 
Though ſowd with black diſaſters,danyers, feares, 
Deſpaire,hope,doubtings,ſad complaints & tears. 


For aged Starley's towres (that fatall Rage, 
Where Danes did aQ their juries once in blood, 
When bellowing cannons belched out their rage) 
Within the kenning of our lovers ſtood: 
And the well-tuned bells did lowd proclaime _ 
Toy to the loversin great Hymens name, 


A neareallye, Albiyo in this towne 
(By order a deyout Carthnfian) had, 
Whoſe voyce, hee hop't, with joy their Ioves ſhould 
But he aflavein Raddle yeſtures clad, (crown, 
And arag'd Mirget ſeeing, ſtarted back, 
Bidding his knaveſhip toſome ocher pack, 
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He would have no commerce with ſuch ashe, 
He had no Ewes,whoſe backes did want hisraddle, 
Andif he over-ſawcie needs would be,” 
With a good bat he would his gaskins ſwaddle. 
The Provoſt Marſaall elſe, if this dees faile, 
Shall ſhow you lodging in the whip-ſtock en 
| 3 


y -” _ : PAY 
_—_ £ one. > TT 6 


EE at, —— e_ 


09955, 4 + mm Dp pom 
ND O49 / 
” * 
/ 


_* m—____REI_r”Y TR 
"Rn po = 


\ <0 
144 Thepleafing Hiſtories 
This language ſounded in BUama's cares, 
Like the {ad voyce of death, yet feare noflaughter, 
Tojoy ſtraight chany'd ſhall be this ſcean of teares, 
ay or ot griefe, the child of pleaſure, laughter, 

.My promiſe Rt 1nds unſhak't, fer thisſhort anger 
Brivgs not thcir loves nor ſafeties unto danger. 


Sir,quoth 4!bino,there was once a time, 

When you cſteem'd thoſe winged minutes ſainted 

Youſpent with me (when Fortune was in prime) 

For you andT have better been acquainted, 
Though ſome diſaſters, and fern Fate have made 
Me take this homely garbe,and homelier trade, 


Some blood which inyoyr azure chanels glide, 
Dwelsin-my veines, I am Albino hight, 
Andleſt yonthink this ſmels too much of pride, 
View this triangleen my able right. 

T hat fight untorejoycings beat alarmes, 

His kin{man then enſphear'd him in his armes. 


So led them both under his arched roofe, t 
Breathing kinde welcomcs from his courteous lips, $1 
Efcus*d his ignorance,and ſharpreproofe, . 7 
Askt what misfortune did his worth eclipſe? 
Demanding how coy Fortune dealt with him? 
And who ſhe was,that was ſo pafling trim? 


Vnlefle high heavens do forbid the bane, I 
"This mayd ſhall be my bride, though homely dreſt, JV 
Cloathes oftentimcs the pureſt beauty ſtaine, 1 
And Venus moſt uncloath'd, is cloathed beſt, A 
Vnder thisroote of ragges Bellama dwels, 
Franght with diviner worth than nature ſpels, 
| Hyme?n 


ST 
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Hymen enrich your wiſhes with content, 
As benigne heaven hasenricht your face 
es, | With nacurcs glory,beauties ontent, 

r, | Sayes the Carthuſian with a comely grace, 


Thrice welcome, welcome, for your lovely grace | 


| Will adde aluftre to my homely place, 


Sir, my endevours ſhall be wholly ſpent 
J | Henceforth, quoth ſhe, terecompence your ayrez 
) Þ Thisis no ime (orfoorh) tocomplement, 
Prythee adjourne thy words of conrtthip (faire) | 
ade | For till our hands be joyndas well as hearts, 
X I feare(quoth he)ſupplanting envies darts, 


Good Cozen,erethe next dayes ſunne be rold 
Th Apogeun, our Meridian poynt, 
Favour our wiſhes with the have and hold, 
Tye us(o fait, fate may not us diſ- joynt. 
Forenvie like a ſnake doescrawle about, 
$, And winds her tayle in where ſhe holes her (noug 
OQmat no nuprtiall cites, with holy oyle 
ips, [Lether anoynt the poſts with virgine hand, 
To Tanus conſecrate the weathers ſpoyle, 
And tothoſe gods which for our houſe-holds and, 
Procure horne torches to be borne along 


And cry Thalaſſus with a bridallſong, os 


Provide me ſtore of nuts tothrow abour, 
With a full hand unrothe gaping —_, 
Thatfrom rke tumulrs of the ſtruggling rout, 
All yoyces may be damot, that ſpeak nor joyes, 
Over us two,let the ſame Flamine fall, 


And let the wheaten cake conſummazre all, 
yer | "ts Nor 
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Nor will wemanumifle theſe robes of ſtate, 

Wichin whoſe walles bleſt ſafety onely dwelles, 

Leſt our knowne faces and apparrell prate 

Inlowder eccho's than the marriage belles, 
Thenſay (faire Lady) rruth I doe not jcere, 
Will you be weddedto a fcatleteere? 


Inoth ſhe (with bluſhes carpetting her cheeke) 
Andis that queſtion (prythee )yet to aske? 
Your worth docs merit the unequald Grecke, 
Without Nun=penance,or Alcides taske, 

Then pray you (1n truth it is nogull) ” 
Will you be marricd toa Tinkers trull? 


Thus ſleep and mirth did cut the night, and e're 

T he ſoveraignty was tane from Cyntkia's horne, 

When at Eaſts caſement newly did appeate 

The n11car brightnefle of therifing morne, 
Albino roſe,and to the Church did haſte, 
T*un-Nun Bellama,and unegird her waſte, 


When the Carthufians yoyce had crewnd their amors 

With anaflurance of Thalaſfian joyes, 

The ayre was thinned with the joytull clamors 

(Not of ſtate-ſatrens) but of Grammar boyes, 
Andouwr freſh ſponſants in that height of mirth. 
Tocyery pleaſure gave an eafie birth, 


Now are they landed on the Ile of blifſe 

Where every joy courts their deſires with ple aſure, 
Envie &1d then her ſnakie traine diſmifles 

For their eſpouſals did all ſweete entreaſure. 

Dead gricfbequeath'd her ſtings to thorn & thiſtle 


Nor duſt afigh withiathoſe borders whiſtle. 
| Rn - Then 


Irs 


Of Albino aud Bellama. 143 


Then, asSea-merchants, whenthcirreeling Gally, 
Drunk with ſalt Neptune, hazard:th their breathes, 
To calme bold tempctt,and the [1i; 0a5 valley, 
Hack on the quiet ſhore ch«ur bracked ſheathes. 
Sodid our Amoriſts,(h:1.e wra kt with eye-men) 
Devote their radd,e yeltes to Love and Hymen, 


Some marrow-lancing eye perchance may quarrel, 
'Cauſe with the bridall torch my mule expires, 
Andin lowdjeeres his tuwrioz voyce apparrell, 
Taxing the faintnefle of my Metricke hires , 
Becauſe my lines tread not the common path 


Of Fortune,ifſue, andappeaſing wrath, 


PerhapsI dare not lengthen out my ſtory 

With thoſe events ſucceeding time begot, 

Leſt ſome diſaſter ſhould eclypſe their glory, 

And the pure Ermins of their pleaſares (por : 
For having (cru'd them into-frme embraccs, 
I will not waken hate,orrouzediſgraces. 


Yet beauty (know) when vertue ſhines upon her, 
And vertues (know) skin-perfetionsglofſe'em, 
Awe Fortunes nath,and challenge heavens honour, 
Hell cannor cancell them ,nor envie drofle *em, 
Love if to me the ſame content thou'le yeeld, 
Ilelimme thy mother on Minerva's Shield.; , 
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TO THOSE: 


THY HERKO'S'OF:; OvR 
Age, whoſe noble Breaſts arewee 


and watred with the deaw of 
Helicon, IV, WH ,wiſheth Cvel- vy 91, 
© four iſoing Lanrels, os og 


'F Ou noble Lagraca, whoſe able eQuills *- | 

you framing Odes,do'drean the-ſacred rills 
Of Aganippe dry, within whoſe breits 

The Syve of && ſculapius _ reſts ; © 
And Althe M Tom ple, dargne your rayes 
Tochearethe meaſures of an'iinfantBayes, 
Spread forth the Banners of yout worths ts Cheild| 
His yon ger Muſe, unableyetto weild 
Armes,?gainft the Monſters ofthis Critick age, 
Envie, dorndSipis and Swrurnife rage, 
I to myſelfe aflume notdouble worth, 
Orthatwy te phanfieFan brin forth 

ords to urs erred wg 4 ,docttye 
© vindicate the breath of Poeſie. 
in ſuch athought I'me filent, but becauſe 


[pe nexroinreGives belched from thejayes 
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. That belch forth ſcandalsand inveRiye bawlcs ; 


MA Vindication 


Of Xi-ſcieures, whoſe audacious bragges. 
A s'dathuaier like a Goale of Sages "at 


” . 


cendeyours; / | 
Wx ſhickgi{f my weakefudies hit + 

©f ny fanke ſpeaking worth or wit, © 

JTf Thave ſnatched any fainting Muſe 

{ —From the black jawes of envie and abuſe, 

{ Shooting a onleinco her,and new breath, 
Maugre thoſe tongues that doomed hen to death, 
*Eccho forth thankee unto coy Dipbrts lover - 
(About whoſe Fane the ſacred Nine doe hover) - 
Whoſe kindneſle ſmild on my uncruſht deggaes, 
Andlockta Muſe in my unworthy lines 

Able to blunt the darts of envie, pare 

/T heſharpeſt hoofed Satyr,and with ayre 

Shrill as the yoyce of thunder, chide thoſe gaules, 


Nay, he, beftiending meabove my merit, 
Vnſcenof any, heav'd my winged\pirit-- 
T'ahigher court than the Star-chamberis, 
Where __ —_— m_ _————_ blifle, 
And tayght my ein thoſe quiet ſlambers, 
What wakidg, i have folded up ny 29 
'Totell the brood of Critickes, that there are 
Some few,or if not ſome, yet onegthatdare -- 
(Backed þyyour thrice-ſacred worths) expoſe -.* | 


Fheſelines and lexrers: rothe ken of profe. ' 


OR —_—_ — —  — —  — 


"20 | The £ 49-1 F woſ 
gour Muſes N,W. 


11in ſonio inſounadado. 


| S, 


WW Hhen (in the filentage of able night) 
The filyer way with Phabes glimring light, 
Andher attendants\was adornd, and waca 
Faſt ſlumþers.{cald the eyes 0f drowlic men, = 
I entred Morphezs Court, that Iy'ry port, 
Whereat berighted phanhes paſſe tharſerc 
Withreall good, fleepe was the Lanitor, 
Who let me in without one crum of Ore, 
Into the ſpacious hall,whoſe darkſome floreg 
With downicbedsand quilts was pavedore, 
Inſtead of Marble ſtones: here nuzzled both 
The hated [pawne of idleneffcand floth, 
Icilone and Phantaſo,the one | Sip og 27 
rapt inamantleſet with Rarres and-ſtones, *. 
'ICheckerd with flowres and trimd k—_ ſhapy 
Playing with children,feathets, flies and Apes, 
Blowing-.up ſpittle bladders: and theother © 
dcretcht onthe boſome of bis quiet morher, 
oldedin furres and feathers, would not ſtirs 
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AM Vindication 


With cap and curtfie wondring much 24.me | 

"The winged poſt came with an Emballee,- < 

I, ſtighted with his firangeapparell, ſhrunke 

Away, andclolely into feathers ſunke. *- _. 

Heſmiling ſayd, let not my ſtrange arraying, 

Kinde youth, beget amazement, or diſmaying: 

Ile ſhow thee where ia marſhald order ſtray 

Whole troopes of Laureats enſphear'd with Bay, 
'T hen ſpread his winged ſailes, and caught my haire, 
Withouta ſence of motion through the aire, 
Condudting me, through where the Satam ander 

- CTffaith b'hiſtoricall ) does breath and wander, 
Thenthrogh thoſe gloriousorbs, enricht with gems, 
'Thepalaces of ſeven Diadems. 
'T hen cthrogh the firmament, where glittring ſpangs, 
Like blazing Topazes, in Chryſtal hangs, - | 
"T hree Rories higher was the Galupin . . | 
Where Iove was frolick with his goddy kin ; 
Hither was I uplifted, then mine cyc 

\Beſprinkled was by nimble Mercurte, 
With liquor, which with ſtrength did me endue 

:T abide rhe preſence of th'tmmortall crue, . 
"The whiſpring vaults I opened of my braine, 
"The counſelsof the gods to entertaine, [2 
And fearing memorie, with ſhort-liv'd chalke, 
{Wanting the tongue of paper ) writ their talke;z 
The Patronof Parnaflus andthenine, 
'ToIovezpreſented and the reſt divine, 1 
"Their ſuices with comely grace and'majeſtic, ' 
Bur Ph#bus wasthe Oratour z Loel, ' - 
"Thy dangkters undertooke to patronize, © 


Sica Ewperou of the Chriſall ſpangledkies, | 


_ — P_ 


| 


ns 


_ Yetſuch a-ſhoale of ignorantsT finde, 
* Tis thought rhe greater part oth* world is blinde, 


wa . 


of Poefie, 


And ſhicldtheir meaſures from theſullen rage 
Ofenvious ignorancethis Criticke age ; 
(For none fnveigh againſt Poetick meaſnres, 
But thoſe that neyer had Paxdorass treaſures) 


That maugreall my __ in the dark 
Againſt the Muſes they wi | narle andbark. 

Let winged-ſandald Hermes poſt to call - 

And fummon them unto thy judgment Hall, 
That you may know their rageis want of braines. 
Hermes took poſt, and brought the ſilly traines, 
Tove way'dhis ſcepter, and commanded huſh, 
[Then callesa gawdie pcece of emptie pluſh, 

Aud askt what hee could ſay *gainſt Poetry? 
Hah,hah, quoth he,and feer's with blinking eye, 
T have amiſtrefNe(then beginsatale, © 
Which made Fove call for ſome NeRarean Ale, 
Toarme his eares *gainſt non-ſence, and his fide 
'Gainft laughters furie) has too much of pride, 
Shee's faire,as i8'a wall new parg'd with lime, 
Shee's wiſe enough; for age, ſhee'sin her prime, 


1 vow her ſervice;bnt(hee flights me, why ? 


Marry, I dave noveinein Poeſie, 

But whatT take on truſt, oth” ——— 
Shee jeeres and ſayes,this cannor well be ſcand, 
This has a foor too little, that reo much, 


This is a borrowd line, the knowes'tbyth* rouch, 
Tells me the double T1dies ſhall norgaine 


| ret pr be e ſmirke, (xenon vaine, 
.-- JDeſpairing I againſt the Muſes rayle, 
es, Jang 


iſht my hands had ruſted been with flaile, 
H 3 


Then 
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A Vindication 


Then fhould not I have needed Proxee-verſe,. 
T'have wonne a milk-mayd, neither coy nor terſe, 
Tuth,ſfayT,Madam, thisfameragged crue 
{:rithmingdizzards,are not werthy you, 
Pi-toexild them from his common-weal,, 
T heir rongues will flatter,and their fingers ſeale] 
Mecreſycophants thar for a trencher-bit, 

Will ſweace fave beautie mixt with pureſt wit, 
Andifyou anger them,will ina rage 

Vaſay? t,and raile gainft you, Yeur ſex,and are. 
HundredinveCtives more, I often nſe 

Againſt the Poctand his trumpet Muſe; 

But I proteſt;tis ro diflwade eos 2; 

For had I wit, Phebx:ſheuld be my Dady,  - 
Then ſacred {iſters Templore yourBayes, 
Make me a Bard, and Ne deſcant youtprayſec,  ' 
No quoth the Muſes Helicon nere brookes - | 
T' have ſeryants which doe weare ſuch fimple looks, | 
Soſent him packing with a flea in's eare, "4" 
' Apollocald another to appeare, 7. "i | 
'A feeble braine, thatatagen'rall dye 

$129 got the fable hue of infamie:, _ 

He buzzleslike a buſtard in a winde, G 
And with his aio's ſtrikes the vulgar blinde, 

In whom, if we belceve Pythegoras, 

] thinke the ſouls of Battus honſed was : 

He is demanded why he thus does bawle SATY | 

* Gainſtſearing wis,not worms that earthly crawle? A 
Clothing his face with impudencg, his lookes . Se 
With pride and with high ſclfe-conceie(his beokes, T 
So are his words,he (peakesiu print) why, why, 
Have I not cauſe t'exclaime on Poefic? 7 


Of Popes + 


I'mea Divine,nor a fond pratling Paer, 
'* | Tama Preacher Iwould have you know it;”? 
Peace arrogant, ſayes Hermes, elſcIle drive 
Thee quickintothe black infernall hive, 
There wasa time whenthouadmir'dſt with praiſe 
Each (prig ef.Lawrell, ſlip of youthfull Bayes. 
But Envie's maſter now, or th'cauſe of it. 
Is, thou nere hep'{t tattaine that height of wit. 
Bur ſaythe truth, (yer trath will ſcarce abide thee } 
Are there rotſome that jeere and doe deride thee 
In loftymeaſures, and thou wanting skill | 
To rindicate thy credit by thy quill? 
Do'ſt ſcold? Quoth he, I doe acknowledge it, 
I blam'd the Muſes, *cauſe I wanted wit, 


And darted ſcandals at Apollo's Lyre, . 
COPE don, mightie &E [culepivs Syre, | 


nd yee bleſt goddeiſes my grand offence, 
Jndon your Altars Ile burne ſrankincenſe, 


. * 


ay, buildrich Trophies unto Poetrie. _ 
Tis good toſee a conyert minde, Rand by 
Apollo ſayd; ſayes Vulcan by the Maſle, 
I have eſpyd a plumpe-cheekt bonnie lafle; - 
Sheis Os I warrant, where's my wite?- - 
Oh! tisahkell tolivea coupled life, 
Thus did the Black-ſmith mutter,till Apollg 

Cited thedamſcell with. a gentle hollo, 

., | Vpcomesthe Margit with a mincing pace, _ 
164A Citie-tride, Courr-gatbe, and ſmurking face; * 


- 


:- © YSocurtfy'd to the gods, yet twas but ſhert. 
\kes | Then ſayes Apole, (Mexxing to make ſport) 
_ * I What cHpTOR uleyov, Art or Trade > 
_ | Are you a Virgine? Yes,achamber-mayd 


> — . G_—_— 
Imey 


þ 


Ha4 4 


—— 


Ho tC Eee OY EE ITT er Oe OT TE 29s A gg". —_ ——— l 
, =. _ - a - 


- 
% + —_— 


. To ſerious parle let's fall from wanton play, 


MA Vindication 
Forſooth I am,Ihavemy virgine ſeale,' 
To honeſt Vulcan I dare makem'appeale, 
Heel pawne his head, had F-kept Venus roome, 


Mars had not dub'dhimwith AQFeons doome; 
H. merry wench in faith ſayes Tove : yet ſtay, 


;Youare accvs*d,as one that does condeminie 
And boldly ſcoffe the Laurell Diadem. 

I once,quoth ſhe,admir'd them all, untill + 
T found myprayſe returnd hut traffiquzill : 
For when I prais'd, they prayſed me againe, 
$0 Thad onelyprayſesfor my paine. 

Then wittilyT oftentimes would flout,. | 
And ay the Poets was aneecdic rout: 

Of all profe lions ſure it was the worſt, 
Juſt like the Cockarrice, ith' ſhell accurſt,  _ 
With many,more, yetthough our tongues did jatre;, 
QOurquarrell ended in a lippy warre. 

We iſt, tofriendſhip like the hurſe andchild, 
And there ſhe ſtopt : whereat the heavens (mild, 

TT hencame aServing=man, a blunt old knave, 
"That dar'd Parvnaſſis with.a ſawcie brave, 
Ja youthſayes he, I rim'd,and framed notes | 
"To Pans choyce muſicke,& the ſheepheardsghroats, | 
'And many aluſty bowle ofcreame have got 
Eor Ketes three brace of rimes,which was God wotyf 
Bur once remoy'd from muriep for a ſong _ q 
"Theiron-hoofed Hobs'bont me did throng, t 
But now old agemy wit and fancic niþs,. I 
T gavlc the Muſes with{atyricke quips, 
Yet might I with the Eagle caſt my Bill, 
Had gaine wy youth, T would regaine my _ 


"This done, the Purſcyanc Apollo-poſts: 
T'*Elizium,to call: the Poets ghoſts, 
That payd th*infernall Ferry -man his fees 
There ſaw 1 Homer, but he ſaw not mee, 
Laſcivious Ovid, and Virgilius grave, 
Satyricke Iuvenal, and Martial braye,, 
Splay-footed Plantus, limping Exzius, 
Propertins, Horace, and Bdetbius. 
Among the Modernes came the Fairy Queene;, 
Old Geffrey,Sidney ,Drapton, Randolph,Greeze,, 
The double Beaumonde Drummond, Browne, 
Each had his chapler, and his Ivie crowne- 
How reſted yee amidſt thoſe:gloomie ſhades?* 
Sayes Tupiter? ſee yee not othertrades. 
Learnings and Sciences have conſtant ſprings; 
| Summers and Autumnes without winterings ? 
Te;, | Theyl have no hail-ſtormes, fleezie rain,nor froſt! 
They'r kin torimes: winter muſt not be loſt: 
. | Apregnant witted Bard did filence breake, 
* | Homer 'twas not,hee could notſce to ſpe ake.. 
Virgil it was not, he had gota wrench, 
Nor B,nor M, for they had got a wench. 
Ennius was lame, and much did feare his ſhins,, 
Horace was bnſie with the kilderkins, 
Ogidemployd with his beloved Flea,. 
Old Geffrey's language was not fit for plea: 


And teſtie Drummmdcould not ſpeake for fretring. 

Tknew the Roſcians feature,not hisname, 

Yet tis engraven on the Shaulme of Famez; 

With ſetled grace he boldly did advance We 

Father of gods, king of the large expanſe, ... 
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A Vintratidn 


; Weoft haveheard proud Envie belching foreſt! :.*\ 
| .  Fogs,milts and fumes, t*ccliple-the metrick worth, 
' [Andknow theteeming world did never nurſe 
So greata miſchiefe as the Criticke curſe ; | 
Our ſoules one minute have not reſted quiet, 
Since carpes we know was Ignoramus diet, 
If Wiſedomes F ecial callrotheſand,. -; 
We haverevenge, our ſtandiſh isat hand, _ 
That rights bur wrongs, but gainſt Dor Sillies.railes 
"The fit is heay'd, ferpaper noughe availes-: 
Weſate in counſell, did intend to (ue” 
With a petition tothis noblecruc, 
"The ſubſtancethis, that ye would either giyc- | 
Wit and diſcretion nnto all that live, | 
Or mike thera Ideots,depriy'd of reaſon, 
Elſe bur to ſpeake, letit be counted treaſon. 
But we appeale, great gods, tis now my theame, 
"To cleare frommud pure Aganifpa's ftreame « 
'Afﬀilt Pierides,maintaine your fires 
With greater care than can the Veſtals theirs, 
Tis merely loſſe of time and paper both, 
Byrefutation to chaſtiſe their ſloth. 
"Then the juice of Helicon will (up, 
+ Not in nat-ſhell, bur Colocaſſian cup, 
Shall make my phanſie catch at nought but gems, 
And wreath rhe Muſes browes with diadems. 
Me thinkesthis draught ſuch vertue doeSinfule, 
Asifin-every ſence there dwelt a Muſe, 
'A ſpiric of valonr,to un-god great warre, 
Shouldhe but ſend arapune 5 but tothe barre, 
Who knowes nor Yaticiniumdoes imply 


ja cquall meaſuecs verſe and prophekie, ... 
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Of Phe: 


An inſpirttion, 1 celeftiall touch, 1 
_ Suckis the Poets raprures, Prophers ſuch: *. 
! | Pates a Bard, and himthat does preſage | 
" | Paticinor poſleſt witheitherrages- : - 
- | Poemais a booke in numbers fram'd,, 
Faſt cemented with ſence,by workingnam'd, 
To which the choyceſt Oratour Rtahids bare, 
Poektes does ina ſublimer aire, 
2s | Things humancand divine cxpeſe:to. views 
The firſt) Philoſophie that Fameere knew, 
Was honourd with the name of Poerrie,, 
Enricht with rules.of pure moralitie. 
Reading inſtraions unto heathen men, _ 
With more contentment than the Stoicks peny 
The ancienzs-unto Poets, onely-gave | 
The Epithites of wiſezdivine and grave, 7 
Becauſe their meeters taught the world to know 
To whom they did their holy worſhip owe. 
"The Greeke js free and kinder in her praiſe. 
| Which ſhe beſtowes.upon .Poetick. Layes,, 
She calles all that which cakes noreflence by 
A matterpre-exiſtent, Poelie, }. f, 
So makes the werld a Poem,and by this: 
The great creator agreatPoet is. - —- ;44 
3 | Nay more,thac language onthe Nine beſtowes;, | 
(As ev*ry-callent of thatIdiom knowes), _, ;; 
In her etimologues an highergrace,: Wa 2; 
Calles them T&1d50Tag,and whoſe meaſures race: 
The ſteps of Nature, humane'and:divine,, 
The abſtruſe myReries of bochuntwine,, 
| Vnlocktheextaef cach Science, Arr, 
pd 21 cunning ſearch ; 2g3ine, u0t-a4 a pat | 


» 
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A Vindication 


Nor 2erandcolumneonely, but eftzealiireg  - * 

'The ſoulgef 99-mmy. bene Poets meaſurts; ! 
| All other Arts (which uſe and learning gave) 

{ Precepts and rules, as ſure foundations, haye,. 

When as the Poets penalone's enſpir'd _.. 

With high Enthufiaſmes,by heaven fir'd, 

Ennius them holycalles,and Plato ayes, 

Furies divine are 1n the Poets layes ; 

Nor wanted hee himſelfe the Poets wit, 

He Dithyrambos and leve paſſions writ. 

; The Regall Prophet was a true borne Poet, 
Astothe life his well-tnn'd meeters ſhow it, 
«Compos'd to muſicke by thatholy.man, 

Ere Hopkins and Sternhold knew how to (can. 
Hence Chicken-Augures with your crooked ſtaves, 
Whoſe raſh conjeRures crowne and dig us graves, 
'K loſtie fanſie ſteepedinthe fount 

iOf Pegaſus, an higher pitchcan mount, 
SibyllineOracles did ſpeake in verſe, 

Their ſcatterd [eaves-m meaſures did rehearſe 
Themyſteries of mansredemprtion,by 
|Theincarnation of adeitie.- 

Krave HMaro,Tremember,in-an Ode, 

'An Eclogue,treades the ſame Prophetick rode. 
1 Thoſe famous Druides renownd of late, 

7 reated art large oth*ſonles-immortall ſtate, 

Mans ſpiritdoes not to the gloomie ſhade 

Of Evrebus,.ore black-Cocytus wade. 

Death (cs no period, js the lefler part 
Of humanelife, for the ſame breath does dart: 
Vigor to every finew-in the bulke:. ; 


' WBagnlives as f666)yig angther hulke,. 
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Whoreadeth Ovids Metamorphoſia, 
And thinkes.not Moſes ſoule wasſheathedin 
His body, by a tranſmigration? 

He from the chaos tels the worlds-plantations 
Maroaccords,and gives the world a ſoule, 1%, 
Which does this well-compaQted lumpecontroule 5 
And byillumination he diſcoyerd nth 
How then the ſpiritore the waterhoverd, 
Thi'iaſpired pen of old Pytbagor as 

By Naſos guide,relates,how inthis maſſe | 
All things doe alter ſhape, yet ſoone Dame Nature 
Of one forme loſt, informes another feature, 
No ſubſtances nothinged in-this large globe, 
But gainſt ſome feaſt purg on a-newerrobe« 

The earthreſoly*d to watergrarefies; 

Into pure aire the thinner water flies, 

The purer aire aſſumes a ſcarching heate : 

They backreturniag, orderly retreate, 

T hole ſubtileſparkes conyerted are to breath, 
T he ſpiſlye aire, being doomed uncodeath, 
Turnes- into ſea, earth's madea-thickned. water; 
Thus wily Natureis a ſtrange tranſlater, 

My Lady Readers, I referto ſands, 

But the grave learned unto Ovidshands. 

Nor Senec4divine wants prophefies, 

Neare tothe deathof time an age ſhall riſe,. 

In which, ſayes he,the Ocean ſhall untye . 

The watry bands of things,and*o the cye 

Of Typh#, anew world appeare- | 
Vnheard before, by the moſtitching eare;. | 

In glory matching rhis* Then Thule nomore- 
Shall be rh*carcbs.ye plugultrg, bound or gore, 
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A Vindication 
Ont eightsith'hundred wold erg heres of creaſures 
ESeo 


Setintheir willsto buy Zora#as meaſur 
Maſle.prieſts for Dirges then would looſe their fee, 
[Theſe wouldthe ſureit d: pn be. 
Shopſters.andgallants to his. houſe would. hop, 
More thant'Exchanges,or Canary-ſhop. 
And Poets briske would have alarger dealth 
'Thanholy Cenfeffours, ofdead mens wealth, 
I mi ght be infinite, ſhould T bur ſhow 
For what grave Arts the werid to Poets owe. 
Atelles had not been without Parnaſce, 
Thepenſils worth: had onely dwelt on glafle, 
Or duſty cablets, guided by thoſe Apes, 
In imiration of ſome antick ſhapes, 
Venus aportrai& had, P:igmalion miſt - 
That ſpcechlefle female which he hugd and kiſt, 
Had not th'enlivening breath of Poerrie 
T'a higher pitch reard up dullphantafie. 
How quickly worthy at of famous men, 
Dy'd inthe waine of ourpoctick pen? 
How rudely by the Monkes (which onely had 
1} The keyof learning) were their ations clad, 
| King Ethelbert'sclosdinbis Poliander, (Meander 
Te Chriſt fer Church: buildings, he's gone without 
Such ſtuffe the tombes of Bede and Petrarch have, 
{ Therazor fromall Monkey pates did ſhave. 
| Wir with their haire,except in Mentuan 
| Re-teind by /idz and Pdlitian, 
And many others was thisglorious Sun 
| Whichglitter ſhalltill earths laſt thread be ſpun, 
Weraife ſhall Obeliskes by Apoltos breath, 
Which.owe no-homage to the rage ofdeath... -- 
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By pen Ho#reyue creatures limb?) eo life; = 2 
Better thamcould the Cynicke with his knife. 
Pliny compared untohim, did erre, | 

He was a Chymick and Coſmegrapher, 

How bravely does the Scottiſh Bard depinge 

The planers order, and the Sphericke hinge. _ * 
Brave Petrarch, Latin'd by our learned clarkes - 
Lights us a lampe to guide us. in.thisdarke ' 
Agd critick age, (ayes, that ſtout Alexander, ' 
(Whoſe warlicke ſteps oreall thisglobedid wan 
Fixing on braye Pelides,rombe his eye, | 
Wrapt with a noble envie, lowd did cry, 
Happy, 0 happy thou, whoſe aftions ſtill | 
Live,being enbreath'd by the icmmorrall quill, þ 
Of worthy Homer nay,when his(word had gaind 
Thoſe wealthy realmes, ore which Darius raignd( 
He mongft his treaſures found ai casket faire, 

So ſet with gold and gems,itrayd the aire, 4 
And cald indaydeſpight of clowdsor nights, 

Yet the beſt uſe (as grave Fatricus writes). 
'Thiscabiner could ſerve to,was t'entombe 

Homers cheyce lliadsin his glorious wembe. 

Of Zoarafius now ſome wonders heare, { 
And bazrell his diſciples in thineeare, (congne, | 
Whoſe richmes could charme foule Cerbers 

And pick hels tock with his iachantiag ſong. 
From. Stygian ſhade condufting whom they lifted, ' 3 
And whom they pleas'd with helliſh fogs bemiſted? | | |} BW 
Oh golden meeters , rimes ont-worthing gold, | | + Bl 
Ar what high prices would they now be ſold ; 17188 
Ifthey were extant / Friend for friend wonld ſell | ':8 
Loralups,ookes,banners, toxedceme from hell” || [1 


% « X 

_ AE. - 2 © $4 
þ- oo 

- i 4 

b f " 

g x 
| % ib 

% -& ? 

' i ; 9 1T; 4 
| ts. ;- : F . 
_ 4 
: © 4 


” F F . 
; F I \ 
i4 þ 
£ 
- 
: : 
: T4 
/ 


der) 


s "I «MI FER es 55 Pm - __—_— 
G % * 1! wt _ - 
— "0 and 22s G4 900 — 
. b 
Y _ 
te. I IIs: r £ — a= EE__ 
< = 
+ a. P 
= « = . 55 —— 
DD OOaacegeoooocacs _ pe - * = P_ = 
- 4 .Þ- 65 - ze +r LS |! *©*#n7Fc n22=>72t2> *£< SELISSEESISSTISSTY TS EEE TY” = * £ _—TT.T.NASTSS.:.. — = 
P . . © oo» * « mm, -- oy : . = 
ON — > o Fd. A © A. - © A EA” -c ma $i, * ITY Ju a © «a @ An ©« @ = > © ® 5 - «- + 7,” \ 
- %, \ 4 % %. 4 L_- , 4 % , f p bo - > , b 


© ” 
- : in EE owt wr tg tot tn & 7 
0 = wt 


awling |: 


: 
3 
if] 


\ 


_— —— 


—_ —— 


© * "oro. Appl. eat m COR ern III en ener CC FO ———————_ —_ . 
= -- © — _ 
- - — 
_ ou 
4 


o — _ 


| May northe honours, 


YR ls <a 


A Vindication 
How many 3ges has thoſe Greekes furviy'd; 
(C Thazall their predeceſſors longet liv'd) 
Which ſhowd their noblc worths at 1ljuns gravet 
Yet thrice NeSoreay age themHomer gave: 


How bravely Lucen tels ſucceeding ages 
"The ſeven-hilled cities bloody rages. 


Yetred asever'tisin Lucens glaſle.. * grafle, 
To Carthage Queene the wandring T'rojan Prince 
Pretended loye,but deadit is long ſince, 

Andduſt are they, yet Virgils loftic verſe 


Makes him ſpeak wars,ſhe love, from under therſe.. 


Long Gace did Helleſpent gulpe in Leander, 
When he preſum*d cpa ed breaſt to wander. 
Hero's watchecandle's out, they vaniſht quite, 
Yet Ovid fayes, all was butyeſter-night. 

A great while ſince the cheating Miller ſtole 
The Schollers meale by a quadruple tole, 


They gare him th'horn-booke, taught his daughter 


Yerlookin Chaucer done the other week. (Greek 


} | I're-finewd Talus with his ſteely flaile; 


Long fince ith' right of juſtice did prevaile 


ff; Vader the Scepter ofthe Fairy Queene, _ 
' Yet Spercers loftie meaſures makesit greene, 


Duz was a Poet, and agrayeDivine, 


: Highly eſteenned for the ſacred Nine, _ _ 
Tha: after times ſhall ſay whileſt theres A Sun, | 


This Verſe,this Sertnon-was compos'd by Day, 


| What by heroick a&s roman accrues, 


When griſely Charon for his waftage ſues, EY, 
Tf his _ Tnd-iNe e.and his grand-childes ſon, 
5,which his ſword hath m__ F 
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Moyſk; clowdes long fince, have waſkt the purpled 


>= © yileac, de ob a oe 


of Poeſie. beg 


Read, prav'd on paper by a Poets pen, 

When matble monuments are duſt, and when 
Time haseat off his paint, andletterd gold, 
For verſe alone kecpes honour out othe mold, 
T he preſſe ſucceflively gives birth to verſe : 
Shall ſteely Tombes out-live the Buckram herſe? 
TT ootherthings the ſame propertion held, ' 

Pare rimes, which loftic volumes dec enfold. 
Aut umnall froſts wouldnip the double Roſe, 
If cheriſhtenely byrhe breath of Proſe. 

Beautie of beautie's not the ſmalleſt part, 

Which is beſtowed by our liberall Art. 

Orpheus, Arion, and the ſcraping crue, 

[To wyreand parched guts may bid adiew, 

Or audience beg,wer't not for ſprizhttull Bayes]! 
Which to the ſtrings compoſeth merry Layes, 
But with the Muſes I'me ſo falnia love, 

«; That I forget thy preſence, mightie Ioye, 

And through the ſpacious univerſe doc walke, 
Bur this ſhall ſet a period to my talke. - 
Toveſtrercht his Scepter then with frolick grace,” 
And joy triumphed on the heavens face, 

The Orbes made Muſicke, and the Planets danced, 
The Muſes glory was by all enhanced : | 
Toyethenintended for to ratifie 

Decrees in the behoofeof Poehe, 

Giving the Bards his hand to kifſe,and made 
Chaplets of Lawrel, which ſhould never fade. 

But Yulcan ro Gradiye plac't in oppoſe, 

Was nodding faſt, and bel lowing through the noſe, 
His armed brow fell downe, andlighting righs , 

His antlers did the marching god naſight, 
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Mars 
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A Vindication 

Mars fum'd, the gods laught out, the ſphears did ſhake 
At which trill noyſe I ftarting did awake, 

And l»oking up, (Eaſt having op't his dores) 
Amazed I beheld a trogpe of ſcores, (found 
And wondring, thought they'd been Ale-debts, but 
I them had chaJkedin my dreaming ſwound, 

I trow not the decree, *twas Yulcans fault, | 
Yet ireames are ſeldome ſonnd, like him they halt. 
Take this,and if I can ſo happy be, L 
lHewrite inmy ext ſlumbers,the Decrec, 


a, 


Entle Reader , beare with ſome faults, which 

through the obſcuritie of the copie, and the ab- 
ſence ofthe Authour haye eſcaped ; aspage 3. line 
24. for yeyne readreyne, p. 3. 1. 6, for enjoyd read 
cnjayld, p.6,1,10. fortcner read knee, p. 1241. 24+ 
for Satamit read Catamite, Two faves there are 
miſplaced,to/the reforming whereof the ſence will 
dire& thee : what other errours thou findeſt, ler thy 
pen amend, excyſing the'prefle, and un-Raining 
—_ "TE OY 


